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SOWING AND REAPING. 
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1. Countless seeds we all are sow-ing In tlie soil of oth-er hearts ;Soon or late, forgood ore - vil, Ev-ery 

2. Careless sow-ing, how i t deepens Shades of sorrow, guilt and gloom ; Careful sowing, how it sweetens All the 

3. If in righteousness we'resowing, Ever}' seed maturesits kind; In Grod's peace and favor growing, Richest 

4. Choicest seeds, then, let us Rcatter,Now with hope, and now with tears; Waiting for divine approval. Through \;he 
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Fine. Refrain. 



D. S.— Seeds of love and truth implanting, With a 
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bud of fruit-age starts. ^ 

hk'^^v Jte *" ^^^all^S' [ ^^-^ft reap-ing, for the Mas-1»r, Let ns toil with thought and care; 
glad e - ter - nal yearg. 
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fonile, a song, a prayer. 
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REJOICE, SALVATION IS FREE. 

J. H. KURZENKNABB. 
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1. Ye mor-tAls, awake with grateful song, A- way with sor-row and gloom; Let mu- sic her joy - ful 

2. Ye heav-en- ly gates yourbara unfold, Ye choirs ce - les - tial sing; While pen - i-tents, weary, 

3. Whennoneoouldforguiltandsinatone,Nonesave a ruin - ed world; 'TwasJe-sus, whose mighty 

4. O sin- ner,Uegave His life for thee; Canst thou not yet be-lieve? A par-don iswait-ing, 







notes pro- long, For sin- nersare com - ing home. ^ 

faint, and cold, Their burdens to Je - sub bring. I 

pow'r a - lone, Our foe to de-stnic - tion hurled. | 

full and free; Ac- cept it^and thou shalt live. ^ 



Re- joice, sal - va - tion is free, 



For 
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era there is room: The Saviour^swai tine to wel-come thee, O will you come. 
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SOWING PRECIOUS TRUTHS. 



p. M. D. 



Fbank M. Davis. 




1. Sow- ing, sweetly, ev - er seeds of kind-ness, As we on our mis-sion joy - ftil go; 

2. Sow-iiig, sun-shine when tlie dark- neas gath- ere, Point-ing lost ones to the liv - ing way; 

3. Sow- ing, precious truths a - mong the law - ly, Foil' wing in the steps that Je - sus trod; 




Rbfbain. 
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Tell- ing meekly how the blessed Je - sus Died for love of mortals heie be- low. 

Making glad some heart that's sad and lonely , Working for the Master day by day. } Sow-lng for Je - sus, 

Lift- ing up the weary, faint, and fallen, Leading them, in kindness, home to God. 
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Sowing as we go, sowing as we go ; Sow - iug for Je • sus, 
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Sowing precious truths below, 
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EVER NEAR. 
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1. Ev - et near, 
%Ev • er near, 
3. Ev - er near, 



r near, Je - aiis, blessed Sttv - ionr; Wliyshould iiior-tala doubt or fear, 
r near. Think uot'tia to - mor - row; Je - sub ni[iesthe prea - ent tear, 
r neur, lu the day of sad- neas; Throa);hthednrkuc83 ahall ap-pear. 
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Fiinn tlic eye of flor - n.w. 

Christ! the star of gin.' - nean. 
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I NEED THY PARDON, LORD. 



W. L. Thom1>sov. 



l te^j4J±J= .' 



* 



^ 



m 



T 






^ 



1. I need Thy par - don, Loid, Be - fore Thy feet I bow; On Thy for- give - neas 

2. I need Thy par - don, Lord, My on - ly hope art Thon; With- ont Thee, all is 

3. I need Thy par - don. Lord, On me Thy grace be - stow; O. cleanse my heart and 
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Befbain. 
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I de - pend, O send Thy par - don now. ] Jnst now, 
dark aud drear; O send Thy light just now. > 
make it pure, O seud for- give- ness now. j Jnst now, 
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Just now, 
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I 

■end Thy par - don now; Wash ont my sins and make me pore, O send Thy pardon now. 
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SWEET DAY OF THE LORD 



J. H. KUBZEXKNABE. 
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1. Sweet day of the Lord, we hail thee with joy, Wo welcome thee j:Iadly once more ; A- bove all tlie cares and 

2. Oh,bright is the hour when spent in His house, And precious the moments of peace; The flame of our hearts shall 

3. The Lord in His house a - bid - eth to-day, His spirit gives comfort to all ; Then come, ask for mercy, 

4. Sweet day of the Lord, sweet sabbath on earth, Thy hours of refreshment we love ; Our songs shall ascend in 
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Refrain. 
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la - bors of life, Our songs of de - vo- tion shall soar, 
kin - die anew. And love and de - vo- tion in - crease 
pardon, and grace, Give heed to His sweet, loving call. 

rapture and praise, And soar in their fullness a-bove. 



Up to the presence of In - fi - nite Love, We 
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rise in our worship to-day ; 




Ask -ing His blessing, His blessing divine, We joyfully bear it a - way. 
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SAVIOUR, GUIDE US, 
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L. H. Parthemore. 
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1. By TI17 hand, oh blessed Saviour, We are guid-ed ev' - ry day; And Tliy lov - ing eye is 

2. If our way-worn feet grow wea - ry, As we jour ney thro the land, We must put our trust in 

3. When our hearts arc aching, bleeding, From theburd-ens we must bear, We will lean on Thee, dear 



^dcfci 



ES3 



J 



i: 



f 






I 



\ 



t=t 



w. 



X 



I 



t=t=t 



f=?^ 



i 



I I 



I 



^ 



p 



-fS- 



-fi'- 



1=1: 



^ 



# # — L^_ — L 



■• ^ I I I I 

Refrain. 
Walking in the blessed path - way, In the 
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beam - ing Kind- ly on us all the way. 
'^ Je - bus; He will lead us by the hand. 
Sa - viour, Trusting in Thy constant care. 



Walking in the blessed pathway here, In the 
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sunshine of Thy love ; 
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Oh, how sweet will be tlie jour - ney, To tlie mansions built a- bow. 
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sunshine of Thy precious love ; Oh, how sweet will be our journey there, To the mansions built a-bove. 
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WE ALL SHALL MEET. 
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1. Hail ! sweetest, dear-est tie that binds Our glow-iiig hearts in one; Hail! dearest hope that 

2. From eastern skies, frora northern lands, From western hill and plain ; From southern climc.s,the 

3. No hope deferred, no part- iii<2; sigji/^hat blessed meeting knows ;Thei'efnendship beams from 
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Refkain. 
It is 
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the hope, 
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tunes our minds To sing what gi-ace hath done. ' Tis the hope, blessed hope,Which gospel gi*ace hath 

'Tis the hope, blessed hope, Which Love serene hath 



Brother bands May hope to meet a- gain, 
ev' -ry eye, And hope immor-tal gi-ows. 



'Tis the hope, blessed hope, Which Love divine hath 



giv'ii, crace hath ^iv*n; The hopcwheu Mays ami years are passed, We all fthall meet in hcav'n, meet in hcnv'n. 
giv'i), L<ivc hnihfiriv'ii; The liopcwhcu loved must part on earth. We all shall meet in hcav'n.mcot inhonv'n. 
giv'ii, Luvc hath giv'n; The hope,when time shall be no more, Wo alt shall meet in hcav'n,meetiu hcnv'n. 
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ROOM IN THINE ARMS, DEAR JESUS. 
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DUET AND CHORUS. 
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1. Room in Thine arms, dear Je - S118, For lit - tie ones like me; I'll go to Tlicc, dear 

2. Room in Thine arms, dear Je - 8U8, Why should I stivy a -way? With words of love so 
8. Room in Thine arms, dear Jo - sus, As in the days of old; While Thou so sweet -ly 

4. And when we meet Thee, Saviour, In yon bright hap - py home; In Thy dear arms Thou'lt 
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Chorus. 
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Sav - iour. Where I shall hap - py be. 
ten - der, Thou bid's me come to - day. 
call - est, I'll en - ter in Thy fold, 
fold us, For there is ev - er room. 
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Room in the arms of Je - sus, 
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Room for me, room for me; Room in the arms of Je- sus, For lit- tie ones like me. 
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WILL JESUS FIND US WATCHING? 



Mary B. Peck. 
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1. Our home is jron - der fair- er land, We are but pil- grim s here; 

2. It may be in the morning bright, When hopes mount to the skies; 

3. It may be in the surg-ing tide Of sin's be- witch - ing thrall, 

4. Then grant to us, O Fa - ther dear, Thy grace to watch and pray ; 
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The day and hour is 
It may be at the 
Can we put all those 
And give us faith and 
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Refbain. 
And will He find us watching, 
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near at hand. When Je - sus shall ap - pear, 

morn or night, That Je - sus pass - es by. 

chiirms a - side. When sounds the heav'n - ly call? 
love sin- cere. Thy call - ing to 
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And will the Lord then find us watching. 
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- ing for that hour; Read-y to em-bark with Him, For the ce-les-tial shore. 
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Watching, waiting for that hour; Read-y to em-bark with Him, For tho ce-les - tial shore? 
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WILL JESUS FIND US WATCHING?- Concluded. 
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for that hour; 
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Watching and wait - ing, watching and wait - ing, Read-y to go when comes the hour; 
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- ing, wait 
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Watching and wait - ing, wati^liing and wait - ing. Read - y when the Lord shall come. 
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AWAKE, AND SING THE SONG. 



Hammond. 
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1. Awako, and sing the song Of Moses and the Lamb ; Wakc.ev'ry hcart.and ev'ry tongue, To praise the Savior's name. 

2. Sing of nis dy -ing love, Singof I[!s ris-ingpow'r, SingliowIIe in. tercedcs a- bovc Forus.whogoeinsIIcbore. 
8. Sing on your heav*nly way, Ye ransomed sinners, aing; Sing on, ro - joic-ing ev'-ryday In Christ, th* eternal King* 
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1. The welcomuflow'rsareblossomiiif;; In joyous troops revealed,The7 lift tlieir dewy bnde and belle, la 

2. They coroe with irenial airs and skies, In sumraer'Rgolden prime; And totlieKtrickenworld give back Lost 

3. Ke -deent-er of a fallen race! Mostraerciful of kings t Thy hallow 'd words hive cloth'd with pow'r These 




gard- cn, mead, and field : Tbey lurk in ev' - ry sim-lesspath.Wherefor-eBt childreiitread;They 
E - den's bliss- ful clime; Out- shin- ing Sol - o-mon tbcy come, And go full soon a- way; But, 
frail and beauteous things: All taught of God, they year-ly speak Their me»-sag-es of love; Thoy 
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dot,like8tars, the sa-cred turf Whichlies a - bove the dea^l. j 
yet like him they meekly breatheTrue wisdom, while thejstiij. > To-daybringgrateful, grateful praise To 
hid us fix for life and death, Ourheartsandbopes a- bove. ' 









THE FLOWERS* PRAISE.- Concluded. 
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King, Glad hal - - - - 
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le - lu - jahs raise, Let the children sing. 
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God, our Sav - ior, King, Glad hal - le 
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lu - jahs, to His praise, Let the children sing. 
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AWAKE, MY SOUL. 



Hanpel. 
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1. A - wake, my soul, sti'etch ev - 'ry nerve, And press with vig - or on; 
cloud of wit - ness - es a - round. Hold thee in full sur - vey ; 



2. A 

3. Blest Sav -ior, in - tro - duced by Thee, Have I 
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For • 
And, 
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my race be - gun; 
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heavenly i*ace demands thy zeal, And an im- mor- tal crown, And an immor- tjil crovni. 

get the steps al - read - y trod, And onward urge thy way, And onward urge tliy way. 

crown* d with vict'- ry, at Thy feet I'll lay myhon-ors down, I'll lay my honors down. 
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OVER THE RIVER. 



Nancy A, Priest. 



J. H. KUKZEHKNABK. 
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?r they beck-on me, Loved ones who've crnesed to thofur-theraide;Thegleanioftheir8UOwy 
T lao nv-er, the buat-tnim pale Car-ri«l n - notli-er; the houachold pet Passeii uutin thegeutle> 
>l't]ie glow of tbUsDU -set's goUl, Flushes the riv-craudyou bri);ht8bore ;WheD, standing beside the 




Tubcsl Bee, Theirvoicea are lost in the dash-iiig tide. T^ere'aoDewiUniD^etaofsan-Dy gold, And 
flow-iuK gale; 'TwaaMinnie, my darling, I see hcryet;8heeroBeed her boaom with loving hands. And 
wa-tersmld, I'll list for the sound of the boatman's oar, I'Usee thegleam of tbecomiug sail, And 




eyes th'reflectiouofheaven'Bown blue; He cnwaed; the twilight so gray and cold, The mist has bid him from 

entered in- to the phantom l)ai'k; We felt it glide from the sil - ver sands. And all onr sanshinc grew 

nalcht^e boat ax it gains the strand; Then, possfromsight with the boatman pale. To reach the shoreuf the 
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OVER THE RIVER.-Concluded. 
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mortal view: None saw the angel who met hira there, To take him into the mansion fair: Over the riv-er, 
strangely dark; Wc know she's sate on the farther side, Where all the ransomed and blest abide: Over the river, 
spirit land; I'll krtow the loved ouei5 who've gone before, And how they'll greet me, when I cross o'er: Over the river, 
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Refrain. 



crys- tal riv-er, My brother waits to welcome me. I O - ver the riv - er, o - ver the 

mys- tic riv-er. My childhood's idol waits for me. [- 

peaceful riv-er, The an-gel waits to car- ry me. J Over the riv - er, waiting for me; O-ver the riv • er, 
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riv - er, Loved oue^ are wait - ing and watch - ing for me. 

watching for me; Love<l ones are wait- ing, Loved ones are watching, Waiting and watching for me. 
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WHAT A GATHERING THAT WILL BE. 
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1. At the sounding of the trumpet, when the saints are gather' d home, We wil 1 greet each other by the crystal 

2. When the angel of the Lord proclaims that time shall be no more, We shall gather and the sav'd and lansomM 

3. At 1>he great and final judgment, when the hidden comes to lightjWhen the Lord in all His glory we shp.ll 

4. When the golden harps are sounding and the angel bands proclaim, In triumphant strains, the glorious jubi- 
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sea, crystal sea. With the friends and all the lov'd ones there a - wait- ing us to come; What a 

see, glad- ly 8ee,Then to meet a- gain to- geth- er on the bright ce - les- tial shore: What a 

see, weshallseCfAt the bid-ding of our Sa-viour, "Come,ye blessed, to my right," What a 

lee, ju- bi-lee,Then to meet and join to sing the song of Mo- sea and the X^mb,What a 
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What a 
gatb-'ring of the &ith-ful that will be! What a 
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gath - - 'ring, 

gath-*ring of the lov'd ones, when we'll 
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WHAT A GATHERING THAT WILL BE.-Concluded. 
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gath - - 'ring, At the sonnding of the glorions ju - bi - lee ! 
meet with one a - noth - er, .At the sonnding of the glorions ju -1)i - lee! 
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What a 
What a 
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gathering when the friends and all the dear ones meet each other, What a gath' ring of the faithful that will be! 
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THE LORD'S PRAYER. 
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1. Our Father, which art in 

heaven, hallowed . . . 

2. Give ns this day onr . . 

3. And lead ns not into 
temptation, but deliver . . 
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be Thy 
dai - ly 

ns from 
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name, 
bread; 

evil; 
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Thy kingdom come, Thy 

will be done in 

And forgive ns onr debts, aH 
For Thine is the kingdom, and 
the power, and the glory, for 
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earth as it 


is in 


we for • 


give our 


ever and 


ever A - 



heaven, 
debtors. 

MEN. 
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I. Mom called tbodl^ to a fair boj straying 'Mid gold - en mendiin's rii 
!. NooDcometh.bnt uiebo7,toiiuuihoodKrowiiig,Heedsiiot the time,— hese 
I. NighttappethgeDtlyattbacasementjcleaiiiiiig'Mid flick'riof; twi-light oiid the ) 



svreet form; 
• set low; 




She (alia, — bntatitl hcthinkaof naught save playing, Ancl b 
One fair young fitce.frombow'rofjcaaaminegloning; And a 
A. gray hair'd nan-der- er is sad ■ ly dreaming O'er pli 



she sniilcs and naveis to liini a- dieu ; 
his lov- ingJicart with bliss is warm: 
""" gone,— aa all life's plea " 




crith his flow-'ry 9tore,DreAm8 not that mom, sweet m 

i-ti-ced,8eekH the west-em shore; Tlie man for- gets that noon ri'-ti 

as he leaves his door. So dark and si- lent, — he re-tiims ni 



Heney Fbancis Lyte. 
f %. Andante maestoso, 
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PRAISE THE EVERLASTING KING. * 

Fbank L. Abmbtrong. 
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1. Praise my soul, the King of heav - en, To His feet thy trib-nte bring; Ransomed, healed, restored for- 

2. Praise Him for His grace and pow - er, To our ia - thers in dis - tress, Praise Him, still the same for- 

3. Father-like He tends and 8i)are8 us, Well our fee- ble frame He knows, In His hands He gent- ly 






ff. 




ppM 




I 



^^^^^^^^mm^ 






giv - en, Who like me His praise should sing ? Praise Him ! Praise Him! Praise the ev- er - last- ing King, 
ev - or, Slow to chide, and swill to bless. Praise Him! Praise Him!Glor-iou8 in His faithfulness! 
bears us, Kes-cuesus from all our foes; Praise Him! Praise Him! Wide- ly as His mer-cy flows. 








Refrain. AUtgro, 



Voices in unison. 
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ritard. 








Praise Him! Praise Him! Praise Him! 



[Praise the God of grace. 



n eaven ana eartn , ana time, ana space, i r raise ine uoa oi gntee. 



Copyrlfbt. I8M. bj J. R. KURZKXKyABB. 
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CHILDREN'S DAY. 




D. W. Ebert. 



Geo. J. KUBZENKNABE. 
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1. Glad- ly weooine,this day of tlowera, To glo - ri - fy our King, And fairest bloom, from 

2. Praise Him who madfi the world BO fair, The birds to trill their song; The fruits and flow-era 

3. Through life's bright mom, Thee, Lord! we greet; Awept the gifts we bring: These hearts and voic-es, 
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Refrain. 
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um - mer bowerejn - to Thy house we bnug. ^ 

ev' - ry - where, To spring in counts less throng. > 'Tis chil-dren's Day! 'Tis chil-dren's Day ! 

Lake them meet To praise the chil-dren's King, j 
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Oopjrlght, 1889, by i. U. KURZKNKNABR. 



GOD BE WITH YOU. 



23 



J. £. Rankin, D. D. 



W. G. TOMEB. 




1. God be with yo 

2. God be with you till 






u till wemeeta- gain ; By His counsels guide, uphold you, With His sheep securely fold yon; 
u till we meet a- gain; 'Neath His wings protecting hide you, Dsi- ly manna still divide you: 
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Till we meet at Je - sus 



God be with you till we meet again. Till we meet, till we meet^ 

God be with you till we meet again. 

God be with you till we meetagain. 

God be with yon till we meet ag^in. Till wemeet, till we meet, till we meet, Till we meet at Jesus 
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feet Till we meet. Till we meet, God be with you till we meet a - gain, 

feet; Till we meet, Till we meet, till we meet, till we meet, God be with you till we meetagain. 




OepTTlght, J. K. RANKIN.- D. D. 0nui|« Vallty. N. J. 
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OUR HEARTS O'ERFLOW WITH PRAISES. 

( INTAUT CLASS.) 



D. W. Ebkbt. 



1. Dear Lord, Thj lit • tie lambs are we. Thy bless ings come to sbare; T!ij ^race has kept oa 

2. Our hearts, ilear Lord, aro fill'd with glne, Oar hands with flowers, too; Love'a trib- utc now we 

3. Lord, keep us sare with- in Thy fold. As car- ols bright we raise; To cheer the hearts of 






close to Thee, Like sbcl 
bring to Thee, Af - fee- 
yonng aad old, Through alt 



!r'd bios- soms fair. ) 

1 - blem true. > Our hearts o 
r chaug- ing daya } 




JESUS LOVES ME. 
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E. R Bexfobd. 



W. H. Pontius. 
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1. Je - sua loves me, e - ven me! All nn- wor - thy tho' I be, Careless of His word or 

2. Je - STis loves me, e - ven me! Oh! what tho' t could sweeter be! Let it draw and keep me 

3. Je - BUS loves me! day by day He will lead me on my way; And the love He giv - eth 

4. Je - BUS loves me, I re- peat; And the words are wondrous sweet: Je - sus loves me, and will 
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Refrain. 
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Will, Je - sus loves me, loves me still. ^ 

mT ^^^'^; win reet« 'S" M« " ^ loves nxe- ble«. ed thoogbt! By that 

he, Friend a - bove all friends to me. 
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love was pardon bought; He will love me to the end, Kindest, tru - est, tend' rest Friend. 
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Bj per. The NcwtalJ * Bt&bi MqiIo Co. 
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LEANING ON THE EVERLASTING ARMS. 




Rev. E. A. Hoffman. 

J . I ! — ^-&- 



A. J. Show ALTER.- 






1. What a fel- lowship,what a joy di- vine,Lean-ing on the ev-er-last-ing arms; What a blessedness, 

2. Oh, how sweet to walk in this pil-grim wayj^ean-ing on the everlasting anns ; Oh, how bright the path 

3. What have I to dread, what have I to fear,ljean-ing on the ev- er-last-ing arms ? I have blesaed peace 
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what a peace is niine,Leaniug on the ev- er-last- ing anus. Lean 

grows from day to day, Jjeaning on the ev- er-last- ing arms. 

with my Loni so near,Leaning on the ev- er-last- ing arms. Lean-ing on Je- sns, lean-ing on Je- sas, 
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Safe and secare from all a- larms; Lean - ing, lean - ing, Leaning on the ev-er- lasting arms. 
Safe and secure from all a- larms; Jjeaningou Jesus,leaningon Jesns,Leaning on the ev-er- histing anns. 
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HE SHALL FEED HIS FLOCK 
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Alexcbmar Thomas. 



W. A. Ogdkn. 
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1. He shall feed His flock like a shepherd, He shall gatb- er the lambs with His anus; 

2. He shall feed His flock like a shepherd, He will guard us with ten-der - est care; 
'3. With His rod and staflf He will guide us, Noth- ing ev - er our souls can af - I'right ; 
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He will car - ry them all in His Iws-om, Safe - ly sheltered there from sin's a - larms. 
In • to pas-tures of green He will lea*l us, Where the pure and liv - ing wa - ters are. 
Thro' death's val- ley, with Je - sus be- side us, We shall march to ev - er - last - ing light. 
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D.S.— Thro' the val- ley of death He will lead us In 
Refrain. ^ 
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to ev - er - lastr ing life and light 

D.S. 



He shall feed His flock. 
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He shall feed His flock, 
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He shall feed His flock, 



He shall feed His flock like a shepherd ; 
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28 1 WILL CO IN THE STRENGTH OF THE LORD. 

CSmrcb Missionaiy Gleaner. Rev. £. A. Hoffhar. 



1. I win goia the strength of the Lord, In the path He bath marked for my feet; I irill fol-lom the light of Hia 

2. I will go in the strength of the Lord.To the work Heoppoiuts me todojThronghtheioy whichHissmileshallaf- 

3. I will go in the strength of the Lord,Toeach conflict which faith may reqnirp;Aud Hisgrace,Ha ray shield and re- 




woni, Kor shrink from the dan - gere 
- ford, My soul shall its vig ■ or 
■ ward, My coar- age and zeal shall 



iny stejie ahall at - tend, His 
dom will guard me from harm, His 
He give the word of n)m-mand, To 
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shall end, My hope wilt 8> 



fiillucssmy waufsshall supply; Ou Hira,lill my journey shall 

pow'r my suf-fi-cien-cy prove; I trust His om-ni- potent arm, i reai in tiiscov- e-nani lOTe. 
meet and eiicouater the foe ; With sling and with stone in my hand.In the strength of the Lord will I go. 
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THERE'S A GREAT DAY COMING. 
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W.LT. 



W. L. Thompson. 
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1. There's a great day coming, A great day coming, Theresa a great day ooming by and by, When the 

2. There's abright day coming, A bright day coming,There'8 a bright day coming by and by, But its 

3. There's a sad day coming, A sad day coming, There's a sad day coming by and by, When the 
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Refbain.. 
jn. 



EbA.XXI> m 



saints and the sinners shall be pari)ed right and left ; Are you ready for that day to come ? 
brightness shall only come to those who love the Lord; Are you ready for that day to come ? }- Are you read-y, 
sinner shall hear his doom, ** Depart, I know ye not; " Are you ready for that day to come ? 
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Are you ready, Are you ready for the Judgment day ? Are you ready, Are you ready, For the Judgment day ? 
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Thee o- ]one. My life I gUd- ly give ; For on - ly as I 

2. The liv ■ ing springB tbat flow from Thee.Nsw hope and zeal Impart ; And make de • vo - tion 

3. Qiveme the joy to find iuTheeTlteaweetest hope I've knonn; My liTe, my peat's, my 

4. The good with - in my heart, I own Is bat Thy gift di- vine ; And ao I roii . ne. • 
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HERE AM I, SEND ME! 



F. A. Blackmer. 
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1. Ear - ly in the morning, ble^- ed Sav- iour, Sam - uel like IM he; Lcav-iugev - 'ry sin • ful 

2. Ear-ly in the morning, bleis- ed Sav- iour, I would come to Thee; Bringing all myearth-ly 

3. Ear-ly in the morning, bless* ed Sav- iour, I would live for Thee; So thatl mayev - er 

4. Has-ten, ev-Vry wand'rer, now to Je-sns, For He call - eth thee; Comeand join the heav'nly 
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Reb'baix. 






pleasrure, say - ing : Here am I, seud me! Here am 1, 

treasure, saying: Here am I, send me! 

be found say -ing: Here am I, send me! 

ar - my, say - ing : Here am I, send me ! Here am I, 



here am I, 



Here am 
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here am I, 
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I, send me ! Read- y for Thy service Kv - er wonld I >)e, Here am l,send rac,send me ! 

Here am I, send me ! 
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BRINGING IN THE SHEAVES. 

Melody bj Gko. A. MlMOB. 
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iDgseedsof kindnesB, Sowingin fhe noontide and tfae dcw-y evra; 

- " in theshadows, Fearingneithercloudstiorwinter'schill-iiig breeze ; 

for theMas-tCT, Tho' IhelosasnstainMour spir-it oft-eni ' 



1. SowtUBi is the morning, eowi 

2. Sowing in thcsunsliim 

3. Go then,ev-cn weeping, 




Waitingfor the harv-eat, and thctimeof reap-irg, Wesballcoraerejoic-ing, Bringing in llie sheaves. 
By and by tbeharr-est andtlie la - tmrcnd - ed, Wcsballcomer^oic- ing, Bringingin the Hhcaves. 
When i>ur weeping's o- ver He will bid ns wel ■ c«me;WeBhalltonien'joie-ing, Bringing in the sheaves. 
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AT THE CROSS. 



B. E. HuDSOK. 
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1. A-las ! and did my Saviour bleed, And did my Sovereign die ? Would He devote that sacred head For 

2. Was it for crimes that I have done, He groaned upon the tree ? A*mazing pit - y ! grace unknown ! And 

3. Well might the sun in darkness hide, And shut his glories in ; Wheu Christ, the mighty Maker, died For 

4. But dropsof grief can ne'er repay The debt of love I owe; Here, Lord, I give my- self a- way, 'Tis 
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Egpkain. 
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such a worm a8« I ? 
love beyond 
man the creature 
all that 
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ond degree ! I 
eature^ssin. | 
I can do. ^ 



At the cross, at the cross, where I first saw the light, And the burden of my heart rolled a- 
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way ; It was there, by faith, I re-ceived my sight, And now I am happy all the day. 

rolled away ; 
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SINGING ALL THE WAY. 



J. H. Ettbzenknabb. 
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1. 'Mid in • Do-oence and joy - ous glee, At dawn of life's fair day; My lov-ing Sav-iour 

2. In ten - der yoath, ere sor • rowB came, Ere tempters could be - tray ; I learned to loTe the 

3. Now in the strength of niEUihood's pride, When battling hosts ar - ray ; My ref - nge is the 

4. Should age bring heav- y bur - dens down, To life's long wear- y day ; There's restl^yond, a 




Refraik. 
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cared for me: For this I 

Sav-iour's name: For this I 

flow - ing tide : For this I 

robe, a crown: For this I 



f 



^ 



f=? 



:zt 



sing to- day. 

sing to - day. 

sing to- day. 

sing to • day. 



I'm sing 



I 
ing, 
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ing, 



I'm sing -ing on to vie - to - ry, I'm 
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To Him the glo-ry be, 

sing • Ing all the way ; To Him shall all the Now and then for aye. 
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HE IS A FRIEND INDEED. 
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Rey. L. White. 
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1. Once I "was blind, I ooold not see the Sav- iour ; And oh, how dark was all the world to me ! 

2. Once I was lame, and could not fol-low Je- 8us; Wounded by sin, I faint-ed by the way; 

3. Christ is my Lord, the wonder- ftil Re-deem- er; Light of my soul, my Prophet, Priest, and King; 
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Lone-ly and sad, I thought that I could nev - er Find Him who died on Cal - va - ry for me. 
Christi the Phy - si - dan, healed my broken spir • it ; Now He sustains and leads me all the way. 
He is my all, and I am His for - ev - er; Help me His praise for-ev - er- more to sing. 
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IX £L—Gh I how He saves^ andbearsmy heav-y burdens ; He's the on - ly friend thatsin-ners ev - er need. 
Refbain. 






He's a friend in - deed, a friend in time of need; 6ra • cionsand ten - der lias Je-susbeen in- deed: 
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36 CHILDREN'S TE DEUM. 

Mrs. LouLA Kkkdall Roqebs. 

4 ' J^ 



Ehilius Labogbb. 
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1. Let us meet at ear- ly dawn, Atthemer-cy seat; When sweet birdsandflowerafairjSongsof praise re - peat: 

2. Let us haste to hear Hia word Ere the day be past. For the night, with fearful stonn. May the sky o'er - cast: 

3. Let the pleasures of the world Fail our hearts to win, For we' U battle ev - 'ry day 'Gaiustthepow'rof sin: 
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In the freshness of our youth, Ere the sun's bright rays Pass away amid the clouds, Let ussing God'spraise. 
How we love to sing His praise When the heart isyoung: Never sweeter song than this, Hath a na - tion sung, 
Oh! how sweet to consecrate A 11 our youthful days To the service of the Lord, As we sing His praise. 







D.S. — ^Aa we jonrney on onr way, Let OS sing His praise; Drawing nearer, day by day, Let us sing Hispraise. 



Refbaiit. 
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Let us sinir Hi3 praise. Let us sing His praise, In the morning and the ev'ning, Let us sing His praise: 
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PRAISE THE LORD OF HEAVEN. 37 

J. H. KUBZENKNABE, 
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1. Praise the Lord of Heaven, Praise Him in the height; Praise Him all ye an - pels. Praise Him stars oflipht: 

2. Praise the Lord, ye ibun tains Of the deep, and seas, Rocks, and hills, and mountains. Boshes, herhs nud trees: 

3. Praise Him men and maidei 







aidena, F^ante. Princes; kings ;^raise Htofowlsand cattle. All ere- a- ted tlmigs: 
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Praise Hitn skies and waters, Let the echoes ring Loudly with your praises to our God and King. 
Praise Him i*loudsand vapors, Snow, and hail, and fire, Stormy winds; fulfilling on - ly His de - sire. 
For the name of God is ex - eel lent a- lone, O - ver earth His footstool, over Heaven His throne. 
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Refrain. 

Praise the Lord of Heaven; Glo - ry, Hon- or, Pow*r and Blessing, 

Ev - er-more be giv- en . . . {Oinii 



To our God and King. 
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Praise the Lord, the Lord of Heaven, Glo- ry, Hdn- or, Pow'rand Blessing, 
Now and ev - er - more be giv'n OnUt To our mighty God and King, 
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Cop.THcht, 1688. bj J. H. KURZEKKXABB. 
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SWIFTLY, TIME IS BEARING US AWAY. 

L. H. P. L. H. Pabthemobb. 
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Duet & Chorus. 
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1. Time is pass-ing od, my brother; Oh, howswittthemomeDtsfly ! For our days are but a 

z. Ma - ny sor - rows that a - wait us, And the tri- als which an- noy, Are but mercies sent to 

3. Bless-ed thought, that in the evening When the darkening shadows come, There'sa Light which brightly 
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passage, To the fair - er world on high : 

fit us For that great and fi- nal joy: 

gleameth From the mansions built at home: 



Life a- bid - eth but a moment. And our 

Then improve the pass - ing moments, And what 
And the Saviour will receive us When we 
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SWIFTLY, TIME IS BEARING US AWAY.-Concluded. 39 
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years will not be long, 

e'er thou find to do, 

reach the other shore, 



When themes - aenger ap-pear-eth, We shall end our earthly song. 
Do it qnick-ly;for theMas-ter Hath assigned this task to you. 
With our friends who've gone up yonder To the bright forevermoro. 
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Swiflr ly, time is bearing us a- way, Onward to that bright, eternal day; There to live, -and be for 
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- ever With the blood- washed heavenly throng; In the presence of our Saviour, In that land of light and song. 



Copjricht, 1889, bj J. H. KURZKNKNABI. 
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THERE'S A FRIEND. 



R. M. McKiNNET. 



B. B. Mahaffet. 







1. There's a friend in ev- 'rysor- row, There'satelmfor ev- 'ly woe, There'sablissfor each to-mor-iow, 

2. Fainting mnl-ti - tudeshaveltleaa'dHimForUetnm'dtheirgrieftojoy: Filthy lepers cleansed in mer-<7; 

3. When wecTOss the rolling billows, JorKlan'sriv- er, swelling high: Who will crown nsheiTS of glo- ry. 
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Trnstin Je-sus as you go: He who, walking on thewa-ter, E'en on Gal -i • lee's dark wave; 
Raised to life the wid- ow's boy: Praying on the lone-ly mountain, More than this He did for me; 
In the land be - yond the sky? When we reach the heav'nly dt- y. Who will take ua by the hand ? 
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At the call of doubting Pet>er, Stretched His mighty arm to save. Je • sua, Je 

Shed His blood to buy my ransom, Died up-on the cursed tree. 

Who will give the wel-come plaudit, In the blessed glo-ryland? Jesus, our friend; Jesus, our friend; A 
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THERE'S A FRIEND.-Concluded. 
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friend that is faithfnl and trae : 



Je - sns, Je - bus, He suffered for me and for yon. 
Jeans, onr friend; Jesus, oar friend; 
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CO AND TELL. IT ALL TO JESUS. 

Eliza M. Sherman. 



^^m 





W. Irvino Habtshobk. 
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1. When thy heart o'erflows with gladness, And thy soul seems full of love; Go and t«ll it all to 

2. Go and tell it all to Je - sus, He's acquaint-ed with thy grief; Sure - ly He, the man .of 

3. Go and tell Him all thy sor - row, Lay thy bur-den at His feet; Thou wilt find a rest fi-om 
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Fine. Refrain. 
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D*& Of the friends whom He has 

D.8. 



Je- sua, As He bendeth from above, 
sor- rows, Can the soonest give relief, 
trouble, In His sympathy so sweet 




ove. 1 

ief. >- Go and tell it all to Je-sus, All thy trouble and thy woe. 

^eet. J 
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giyen, None has ever loved thee so. 
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TELL IT TO-DAY, 



J. U. FlLLHORB. 




1. If the name of the SavioDT is precioos to you, If HUcare haabeeu couatantand temliTaniltrue, 

2. If your iaith in UieSavionrhaBbrougbtitBrGward, IfastreiigthyouhsvefoiiiiiltDHieHtrcuutliofthcLord, 
:[. i( tlie souls all a-rounU you are hv- ing in an. If thcMas-ter has told you l() Uiii lliemcomein, 




ha« brightened yoar way, O will you not tell of yonr gladneaa to- day? 
UiH pal-aoe is nweet. O will you not, brother, the Hto-ry re- pout? 
thev nev- er have heard. will you not telltliemtheeheer-brioainKWOrd? 
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. . . Will yon not tell it to-day? 

J - day ? Will you uot, will you not tell it to - day ? 
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TELL IT TO-DAY.-Concluded. 
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If the light of His preaeDce has brightened your way, O will you Dot tell it to - day? 
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JESUS, I MY CROSS HAVE TAKEN. 



liYTE. 
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Fine. 







A. N. Johnson. 




1. Je- sns, I my cross have tak-en, All to leave and foMow Thee; Naked, ix)or, despised, forsaken, 

2. Let the world despise and leave me, They have left my Saviour too: Hnman hearts and looks deceive me, 



. Let the world despise and leave me, They have left my Saviour too: Hnman hearts and looks deceive me. 



D.S. — Yethowrich is my eon - di - tion, God and Heav'n are still my own. 
2).£f.^-Foes may hate, and friendsdisown me, Show Thy face, and all is bright. 



D.S. 





Thou from hence my all shalt be: Per-ish ev - 'ry fondam - bi-tion, All I*ve sought, or hoped, or known, 
bou art not, like them, untrue: And if Thou shalt smile up-on me, God of wis- dom, love, and might, 
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ARMY OF THE LORD. 



W, A. OODEV. 



1. O soul, lookup and, thou Hhalt sec, M arch leg 'neath the banner of thecroaa, A migbt-j arm-y 

2. A mrglit-j aoag of praiBetbeysin);,MarchiDe'neath thebanoer of the croas, Thro' all theworldit 
. NoiTJoin, my soul, the mighty eong, Marching 'Death the bauner of the croaa, O swell Uispmis-«8 




glnd aud free, Marcbing'neaththe bau-ner of the 
Rch ■ oca riu^;, Murching'neathtlieban-ner of the 
loud and lung, Murthing'ueaththe ban'Uer of the 



Withewordandhel- met bright, Glad 

To Je - BUS Christ who died, The 

See whatthe Lord hath wrought, Thy 




ARMY OF THE LORD.-Concluded. 

Refbain. 
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'Neath 



1/ V 

ban-ner of the cross. 

ban-ner of the croas. 

ban-ner of the cross. Marching 'neath His 



Hisroy-al ban - ner Lo! a might-y 

roy - al ban - ner, Lo I the King's own 
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arm - y, Shout they now ho-san - na, Marching 'neath the ba 

roy- al arm - y, Shouting now a - loud ho - san- na, 
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they now ho-san - na, Marching 'neath the banner of the cross, 
loud ho - san- na, 
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O BLESS THE LORD, MY SOUL. 



Selected. Handel. 



I •III 

1. O bless the Lord, my soul ! His grace to thee proclaim ; And all that is within me join To bless His ho- ly name. 

2. O bless the Lord, my soul ! His mercies bear in mind ; Forget not all His benefits: Who is to thee so kind. 

3. Hepardonsallthysins, Prolongsthy feeble breath; He healeth thy infirmities. And ransomsthee from death. 

4. Then bless the Lord my soul, His grace, His love, proclaim ; Let all that is within me join, To bless His holy name. 
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HIS NAME IS JESUS. 



Selected. 



H. £. HoDSON. 
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1. I bring yon tid-ings of great joy, For Jesos comes to save His own; Yes, Je - bus comes, the 

2. Just at thedoor, with lift- ed hand, Hestands andknocks, woaldenterin; Who welcomes Christ with 

3. Be - set- ting sins to Christ will yield, Thro' Him all self will find a grave; And all this dead -ly 

4. And pur - i - ty is His free gift, Thus saving to the ut - ter - most; And by the Ho - ly 




Lord, of all, For you He leaves His heav'nly home. 
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strife 
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l»Fa, oi till, rur yuu ne leaves rLiaueuiYuiy aume. ^ 
Spir - it's pow'r. He gives to us our Pen - te - cout. •' 
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saves; 



for He saves; 
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Re • joice! His name is Je - sus, For He saves; 
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for He saves; 
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HIS NAME IS JESUS.-Concluded. 
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For He saves; For He saves; For He saves His peo- pie from their sins. 

For He saves, For He saves, 
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ALL HAIL THE POWER OF JESUS' NAME. 

Pebbonet. Holden. 
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1. All hail the pow'rof Je- sus' Dame! Let an- gels prostrate fall; Bringforth the roy -al di - a-dem, 

2. Ye cho9-en seed of Is-rael's race, Ye ransomed from the fall; Hail Him who saves you by His grace, 

3. Let ev - 'ry kindred ev *ry tribe. On this ter -res -trial ball; To Him all ma - jes - ty as- cribe 

4. O that with yon-der sa- cred throng, We at His feet may fall; We'll join the ev - er - last- ingsong 
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And crown Him Lord of 
And crown Him Lord of 
And crown Him Ijord of 
Andcrown Him Lord of 
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all, Bring forth the roy-al di - a - dem, And crown Him Lord 

all, Hail Him who saves you by His grace, And crown Him Lord 

all, To Him all ma - jes- ty ascribe. And crown Him Lord 

all, We'll join the ev - er - last-ing song, And crown Him Lord 



of all. 

of all. 

of all. 

of all. 




CeroBftUoD. C. X. 
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WE SHALL BE LIKE HIM 



A. P. Ck)BB. 



J. H. FiLLUOBS. 
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1. We shall be like Him! The promise is sore, Brother, this hope set be-fore thee; 

2. We shall he like Him! O won-der-thl love, Worthy of no • blest endeav - or! 

3. We shall be like Him! O glo - ry su • prgme! Nothing can part ns nor sev - er 

J * 0^ 
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Sor- rows and tri - als with patience en • dure, — We shall be like Him in glo • ly. 

Radiant and bliss - ful in Heaven a - hove, We shall be like Him for- ev • er. 

From our dear Sav - ionr, who died to re - deem, And make us like Him for-ev - er. 

D,8. — Love and o - be - dienoe the promise se - cure, We shall be like Him in glo - ly. 
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We shall be like Him! We shall be like Him! Keep the blest vis 
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DRINK. AND YE SHALL LIVE. 
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Selected. 



J. H. EUBZENKNABE 
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1. Ho, ye thirat-y, Je - sos calls yon, He will free - ly give; Wine and milk, and full sal- 

2. Wherefore do ye spend your mo - ney, Where there is no bread? On - ly by the lov- ing 

3. O, what ten-der love and pit - y, Je - sus calls to - day; Will ye scorn the voice of 
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va - tion, Come to Him and live. 
Sav - iour, Dy - ing souls are fed. 
mer - cy. Shall He go a - way. 
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He will free - ly give, With-out price, and with-ont mon - ey; Drink and ye shall live. 
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I SHALL NEVER KNOW A SORROW. 

E. E. MlCKBBSOV. 



m 



Tf 






t 



^m3=^ ^ mi^m 



1. We are sweeping thro* the land. With the sword of God in hand ; We are watching, and we' re praying, while we fight; 

2. Oh, the blessed Lord of light, We will serve Him with on might, And His arm shall bring Salvation to the poor. 
13. We are sweeping on to win Perfect vic-t'ry o-ver sin, And we'll shout our Saviour's praises ev- er - more; 






FlKK. 




(hi the wings of love we'll fly, To the souls about to die ; And we' 11 force them to behold the precious light. 
They shall lean upon His breast, Know the sweetness of His rest; Of His pardon, He the vilest wil 1 as - sure. 
When the strife on earth is done, And some million souls we've won, We'll rejoin our conq'ring comrades gone 

[before. 
D.& — In the streets of shining gold, With the glo- ly in my sonl, I shall nev-er know a sorrow o- ver there. 
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O-ver there, <h ver there I shall never know a sorrow o- ver there. 

O-ver there, o- ver there, over there. 
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WITH THE LOVE OF JESUS. 
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R. Q. Staplb. 



R. S. Habtungton'. 
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1. Ev-' ry day brings trouble, Ev- 'ry hour re- j^ret; When I wander far a - way, By my sins be - set: 

2. Out up-on the high- way, Tempted tho' I be, With my Saviour as my Guide, Naught can trouble me: 

3. Dai- ly on my jour-ney To my heav'nly home, Hope, and visions brighter grow, Of the joys to come. 
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There's no rest for weary feet, Whereso' er they rove. There's no joy for souLs distressed, Without Christ's love. 
Toss'd up-on the sea of life, Buffet- ing* with time; He will safely bring me to Yon peaceful home. 
In my Sav-iour's oom-pa ny Ho - li - est and best An- y-where with Jesus There is peace and rest. 



D.8. — ^There's no rest for weary feetjWheresoe'er they rove; There's no joy for souls distressed. Without Christ'slove. 



Bkfbain. 
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With the love of Je • sua, Any- where, ev-'ry- where, With the bve of Jesus,ril follow any-where. 
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THROW OPEN THE GATES OF THE CITY. 



J« H. K* 
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1. Throw o - pen the gates of 

2. Til row o - pen the gates of 

3. Throw o - pen the gates of 

4. Throw o - pen the gates of 



the Cit - y 

the Cit - y 

the at - y 

the Cit - y 



The beau-ti-ful Cit - y of 
That its light may shine oat on the 

To the na - tionsin dark - ness and 
Let the guests who are bid - den come 



gold, 
way; 
gloom; 
in: 
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That the right- eons ua- tionsmay en • ter, Where the glo - 
For the prod-i-gal, wea - ry of wand' ring, Will re - turn 
They are hearing the news of sal - va - tion, And glad - 
Boon the Bridegroom and Bride will be read - y, And the feast 



ries e - ter - nal nif - fold. 

to the Fa - ther to - day. 

ly to Je - sus they ^come. 
of the mar- riage be - ' gin. 
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Let the light of the won - der - ful Cit - y 



Guide the pen - i - tents, wea- ry 
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THROW OPEN THE GATES OF THE CITY.-Concluded. 53 
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Till they share the bright glo - ry sur - round- ing The King on His beaa-ti • im throne. 
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Selected. 



REST. (CHANT.) 



J. H. EUBZENRNABE. 
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1. There is a calm for those who 

2. The storm that wrecks the win - try 

3. Thon traveler from the vale of 

4. Though long of winds and waves the 
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weep, 

sky, 

tears 
sporty 
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A rest for wea - ry pil - grims found; 

No more dis - tnrbs their deep re - pose 

To realms of ev - er - last - ing light, 

Condemned in wretch • dd • ness to roam. 
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They softly lie, and sweet - ly sleep, 

Than summer evening's lat - est sigh, 

Thronghtime*8dark wilder- ness of years, 

Wetooshall reach the shelt - -ring port, 
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hal - low4*d ground. 

fia • grant rose, 

heav - 'nly flight, 

peace - fbl home. 
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HOME 



JIlB. T. M. GBIPFIN. 



W. E. Penk. 
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1. Just o - ver the riv - er are pal - a - ces grand, And mausiou.s so love- ly and fair; 

2. Tho' storm-clouds and tem-pests a - while must a- bide, And tri - ak and croas-es must come; 

3. A few wea - ly jour- neys, a few bus • y days, ^Mid teais and temp-ta-tious and pray -r; 

4. For - ev - er weUl dwell in those mansions on high, And bask in the glo - ry of God; 
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They're fashioned and made 'by our Sav-iour'sowu hand; And Uc is a- waiting us 

The mansions are read - y, the por- tals are wide, And Je-sus is beckoning us 

Our pray' rs will be turned to ho- san- nas of praise, As Je-sus shall welcome us ther 

Re - memb'ring this life m a short, broken sigh, For - get- ting the thorns\vc have tro^ 



there. 

home. 

there. 

trod. 
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Refrain. 






Home, home, beautiful home, Beautiful homealjove ; Home, home, wonderful home, Home of our Father's love. 



Home, sweet home, beautiful home, 



^^ Home, sweet home, wonderful home. 







By per. W. E. PENN. 



THE SHELTERING ROCK. 



W. E. P. 






W. E. Pknn. 
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1. There la a Rock iu a wea- ry land, Its shad - ow falls on the bam-ing sand 

2. There is a Well in a des - ert plain; Its wa - tere call with en - treat- ing strain, 

3. A great fold stands with its por - tals w^ide, The sheep a- stray on the monnt-ain side; 

4. There is a cross where the Sav - iour died ; His blood flow'd out iu a cnm - son tide, 

J- 



In - Tit - ing pilgrims, as they pass, To seek a shade in the wil- der-ness. v 
"Ho ev- 'ry thirsting, sin-sick soul;Come, freely drink, and thoushaltbewhole." I q« , ... 
TheShepherdclimbso'ermountainssteep, He'ssearchingnowforHiswand^ringsheep. f ©nwny wiJi ye 
A sac - ri - flee for sins of men, And free to all who will en - ter in. ^ 
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\ ,Whentheshelt'ringRockis so near by?^ \rit, 

JO ^vi 1 ,:ii .,« ^-^o J When the liv- ing Well is so near by? I ^, , , .„ ,. 

die? Oh ! why will ye die? j whentheShephlrd'sfoldis so near by ? [ 01» ' ^^7 ^"^ T* <!"• 
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When the crimson cross is so near by? 
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WORK WITH OUR MIGHT. 



FAHmr J. Cbosbt. 



Jmo. B. Swunr. 



1. While the itpringof youth BO lovely, Paints with joy ihesunnjhoure; Let ourhearts, with pure devoHoii.GiTe to 

2. If we love the name of Jeaua, I>et onr deeds, thatlovereveal;Goatonce with-out repining, Toil with 

3. Oatheraoula where'er wc And them, Predona (tools, a ^viour'scare^Lay themic theanusofmen^. At Hi£ 
Coantitjoy, for Him to labor. Who has told oh in His word That a cop of sparkliug wat*r Hgwjth 




Ood t&eiryonthfdl puwera. For the 

Tig- or, &ith and zeaL 

fMt who answera pray'r. 

blesi-ing will re-ward. For the 



of our ite-dMrn-er, Let na work , 



B ofonr Eederaa-er, Let ns work with all onr might. Let M 

£■£ £•£ p't. £ C^A 
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ENTER BY THE BLOOD OF JESUS. 
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Rev. L. W. 



Rev. L, White. 




s ^ ~ ^ 



1. Mer-cy's gate stands o - pen wide, En- ter by the blood of Je - sus; Since my I^ixi was 

2. En - ter now the Ho - ly place, En- ter bv the blood of Je - sus; Christ un- veils His 

3. Heie is par - don full and free, En- ter by the blocvl of Je - sus; Here the Lord will 

4. Yes, by faith now en - ter in, En- ter by the blo<Kl of Je - sus; Here thy soul is 
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cru - ci - fied, 
shin ' ing face, 
sup with thee, 
saved from sin, 
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En - ter by the blood of 

En - ter by the blood of 

En - ter by the blood of 

En - ter by the blood of 
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Refrain. 
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With - in the sa - cred vail, 
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Pure love and peace pre- vail; God^s promise ne'er can fail; En-terby thebloodcf Je - sus. 
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WE ARE WALKING IN THE LIGHT. 




.Refbain. 



R. £. Hudson. 



^^^fe 




inginthe 



1 f Children of theheav'nly King, Wearewalkingin the beautifullightof God; Wearewalk- - 
1 Aswejoumey, letussing; Wearewalkinginthebeautifullightof(OjmY.)God. 

2 f Wearetrav'linghometoGod, WearewalkingintheheautifuUightofGod; 

t In the way our fathers trod, We are walking in the beautiful light of (Omi7.) God. 
, / Ix)rd, obediently we'll go, Wearewalkingin the beautiful light of God; 
"*• \ Gladly leavingall below, We are walking in the beautiful light of (Omif.) God. Walking in the light, 
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light. We are walk - - - ing in the light; We are 

Beau-ti - ful light of God; Walking in the light, Beau-ti - ful light of God; 







^"^ 



^ . r h N 




™" « t ■ > n — CI 



^^^^i^^ 



walk - - ^ ing in the light, We are walking in thebeautifullightof God. 

Walkingin the light, Beautifhl light of God; 
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Bj par. B. B. HUDSOlf . 



HOLY, HOLY I LORD GOD ALMIGHTY. 
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^IVALD HeBEB, D.D. 



Rev. John B. Dykks. 



Lord Qod Al - might • yl Ear - ly in the 
All the saints a - dore Thee, Cast- Ing down their 
Though the dark -ness hide Thee, Tho' the eye of 
Lord God Al - might - y! All Thy works shall 





mom - ing oar song shall rise 
gold- en crowns a - round the glass • y 
sin - fill man Thy glo - ry may not 
praise Thy name, in earth and sky, and 



Thee; 
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Ho - ly, ho - ly, 

Cher - n - bim and 

On - ly Thou art 

Ho - ly, ho - ly. 
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ho - ly ! 
Set- a • phim 
ho - ly, 
ho - ly. 
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Mer- d - fhl and Might - y ! God in three per - sons, 
&11- ing down he - fore Thee, Which wertand art, and 
there is none he - side Thee, Per - feet in pow*r, in 
Mer- cl - fill and Might - y ! God in three per - sons. 



M 



bless-ed Trin - i - ty 1 

ev- er-more shalt bie. 

love, and pn - ri - ty. 

bless-ed Trin - i - iy. 
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BANNER OF CHRIST. 



1. if wefcept a-lofl in beau-ty, Christ's dear ban uer o - ver all; Would it not tohomeand 

2. Therethesa- credcross of safT- 'ring, Lookawithgracionspit-y down, Bnt sarmountuigit in 

3. There weseethniugh Mimwholoved ns, Ten-dergina of mer- cy fP'''''' Read-yatill tohleaa and 

4. Therewe8e« thefoc n^s vanquished, Ev- en death the might--y One! Nonecoaldstop.aadnoiieixiald 
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Heov- en, Ma - ny wand'ring oi 

tri - uraph, Is the Sav-iour'sblesa- ed r 

par - don, And di ■ reel the way to Heai'ei 

bin-der That hiest work which CHirist begun. 



Spread it glad - ly, glad • )j 



All itspTn-ryl* an-flirleil! Till the via- ion fairand ho - ly BringethChriattoall the world. 



SWEETEST PRAISES. 



LiZZrt AflHBAUQH, 



>re, And He bids us that necome be-fore Him; 



. doreEim. 



e bap - pj, trnBtiaifiaoiiT Fa-ther'si 

II sing oar BweetestBonesofpiaise and pray 't. And with gnttefal. happy heartsa- (Omit. 

B learn of Je-snaandMiswondroofl love.Of His mer-cy and Hia roy-al fiiv ■ or; 

B came toeBrth.ftndleftHiathninea-bove, That, forns, He'd be a per-fect. (Omit. Sav- ioDr. 
e prearing to the home beyond the sky, WhiththefaithfolChriBttanshallinher it; 

mansion there awaits ns when we die, Wehavelearn'dit of theHo-]y (Omit- Bpir - it. 
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GATHER THEM IN. 



J. H. K* 



L. H. Pabthemorb. 
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1. Seek the dfear chil- dren, a - stray firom the fold, Gath-er them while you may; 

2. Go to the high-way, and search thro' the lane, Gath-er them while yon may; 

3. Point to the foot - steps where Je - sos hath been, Gath-er them while yon may; 

4. See, they are com - ing, and waitr ing in throngs, Gath - er them while you may; 
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Hun- gry and wea - ly, so faint and so cold, G«th - er them in to - 

Gath • er them in from the hill - side and plain, Gath - er them in to - 

Res • cue the chil- dren fW)m plac - es of sin, Gath - er them in to - 

Tell them and teach t^em your beau - ti - fbl songs, Gath - er them in to - 



day: 
day: 
day: 
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Gath - er them in from the uois - y street^ In from the storms and the dan-gerH they meet; 

They are so ten- der and young in years, Eas - y to stray a • mid doubtifigsnr.d fears; 

Hear the dear Shepherd, He speaks to thee, Sweet- ly and ten - der - ly, *'Lov-e8t tliou me;" 

Faith-ful- ly speak of the gos - pel call, How the dear Sav - iour hath bid - den them all; 
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GATHER THEM IN. -Concluded. 
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Turn 

Lead 

**Feed 

Have 



to the Sav - ioar their wandering feet^ Gath - er them in 

them to paths where tibe Light ap - pears, Gath - er them in 

thou my Lamhe," 'tis com- mand- ed thee; Gath-er them in 

them sit down in the han - qnet hall, Gath • er them in 



to - day. 

to - day. 

to - day. 

to - day. 
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Refraik. 
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Gath - er them in . . . 

Gaih-er them in from the fields of sin, 
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Gath - - - er them in, 

Ten - der - ly gath - er the chil- drcn in, 
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from the broad high- way, Gath - er them in to - dt^T 
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LIVE FOR CHRIST TO-DAY. 



Him. B. M. TrUTKB. 



8. B. El.LEHBEBaZB. 



1. When I re - fleet on all the good Mj Lord haa done for 

2. Then, O mj soul, pre - pare thyself Thy hal - lowed task to do; Pot 
~. Wtailesonliiia dark-noH wan-der on, WiOi- oat the gos- pel liti:I>t, And 



aU thj ar - mor 
know DOt that the 




1/ I' U 

crufsof love, And all Hlsmen? see, Then let me tarn with hamblelieart,Anda8knhatI ha^ 
hravely on, With coar-^estrongandtnieiTbBLonlof Host9shallltadtheway,Thcnfol-lowus He leads; 
pathtbeynalkiLeadson to darker night, I most s- riee and workforHlm, Mj Man- ter and mj Lord: 



Wbat good I'verendered to my Lord, Whatwork of love be- gan. 1 

The world of .ain and sor - tow, now, For help and anccor ploada. l-Tliere'sworkforallitbere'B 
To do Hia ho ■ ly will, shall be My sweet, my glad re- ward. J 



LIVE FOR CHRIST TO-DAY.-Conduded. 



65 




^^m. 



^^ 



u u 



L> I 



work for me, His call I mnBto - bey; In His dear name, His word proclaim, And live for ChriBt to day. 
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GO LABOR ON. 



H. BONAB. 



H. C. Zeuneb. 
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1. Go, la bor on; spend and be spent, Thy joy to do the Fa - ther's will; 

2. Go, la • bor on; 'tis not for nau|!;ht; Thine earth - ly loss is heav'n-ly gain; 

3. Gro, la - bor on; your hands are weak. Your knees are faint, your soul cast down; 

4. Toil on, faint not; keep watch and pray I Be wise the err - ing soul to win; 
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It is the way 

Men heed Thee, love 

Yet fait - er not; 

Gro forth in - to 
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the Mas-ter went; Should not the ser - vant tread it still? 

Thee, praise Thee not; The Mas- ter prais- es, — what are men? 

the prize you seek Is near, — a king- dom and a crown! 

the world's high- way; Com- pel the wanderer to coffc in. 
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Laura Milleb. 
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WE PRAISE THEE. 
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J NO n SWBNBY. 
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1. We come, oar Re-deem- er, to sing of Thy love, And min-gle our voic-es with an-gels a - bove; 

2. We thank Thee for blessings that fall like the dew, We thank Thee for mercies each moment a - new; 

3. We ask Thy pro-tec- tion, our Saviour and Friend, We ask that from e - vil Thy grace may de-fend; 




^l^feET^s fe^j^ 




We gath - er to wor- ship.and hail Thee our King, And here in Thy tem-ple our trib-ute to bring. 
But O, how we thank Thee that all may be - lieve,And life ev- er - last- ing from Thee may re-ceive. 
We pray that Thy Spir- it our Teacher may be, Di- rect- ing our ef - forts to la - bor for Tliee. 




Refbaik. 
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We praise Thee, we bless Thee,Thy Name we a - dore ; All hon • or and glo - ry to Thee ev - er - more; 
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WE PRAISE THEE.-Concluded. 
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le nith me, &at falls the ev - en tide ; The dark-uesa deep ' eus; Lord, with me a - bidel 
' its cloae, ebbs ont life's lit - tie day; Earth'ajojaprowdim, its glories pass a - way; 
d Thy prea - ence ev ■ 'ly paas- ing hour; What hut Thyfriaee ran foil the iempter'a pow'c. 
tl Thy-Belf, be - fore my cIoh- ing eyes; Shine tliro' the Elooni,ond point me to the Hkiea, 




When oth - er help - era fail, and comfbrta flee, Help of the help-less, O, n - hide with 

Cbuige and de - cay in al) a-runnd I see; O, Tbov.who chaiigest not, a - bide nith 

Wbo, like Thy-BC&, my guide and atay can bCi Thro' cloud and sun-^ine O, a - bide n^ith 

Heaven'amorniDK bTeiiks,and earth's vain shadows See; In life, in death, Lord, a • bide with 



CASTrNG EVERY CARE UPON HIM. 



tin. Wv. B8KBT. 






1. Je ■ SOS of- fera pea<-e ivud comfort, 

2. When I find my bunieo's heav- ;, 

3. Side by side with my Ke-deem-er, 



When life's troubles roll ; And His wordsorc like sweet 

He will reach His hand; And I walk with Him re - 
Guid - ed by Hia lore; I shall en- ter tbro' the 
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O WAKE THE LOUD ANTHEM. 
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Mm. E. N. Tuenbe. 



Geo. J. KiTKZENKNABB. 



1. O, wake the londantliem The an- gels have snng.Which.tliro' the lonit ages, With raptntehaa rong : 

2. Wilbwon-der un-ceas- ing Wethink of that mom, When they wlioramcsiwlly Atear - li-eatmoni 

3. O mar - vel-lDiiatid-uig3,He'sris - en to- day; And aD-gels a- bove ns, In sbin -iog ar- ray. 
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The sweet soDg of tH-nmph Fx- nit - iug- lysine, And cionn the Great Victor.YonrSavionr and King. 
To weep o'er the Mas - ter In snr - row and ftloom.Be-heid Him. with glory, A ■ H»e at the tomb. 
Are join-inii onr cho ■ rnsAnd chanting a- gain," He's ria- en in triumph The Savionr of n" 
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Oto. B. Clabiu. 



OUR HEAVENLY MANSION. 
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1. On tbs ev - er-green banks of the riv-er of tiff, Whichflows tlirougUtlici'ity ^ 

3. 'Tis a woD- deT- ful mail -aion of bcau-tj sa rare, 'Ttvosbailt bynur Fu-llier a - boTS; 
3. Yes, oar Fa- tborwilldnetl witbUisdeardiildren tli«re, His omu lov-ing ^ce we shall aee; 
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• way from this world, and its tn - roiiltamlstrire. Its tri ■ alsand sot^rows au - told; 
And oar Sav ■ ionrhaegone there, thathomcto pre-fKire, F^r those who hnv?t:kateil Kit 
And the throne ofHU glo - rj with Je ■ snsHe'llsharp. A ivowii willlw pv-on to 




wait-inc for mc, Which my I.onl lias pine to pr» - pun."; 
nBrideto re<-eive. There ivitli ilini for - ev - er to reign; j 
■e shall sing on tJie heaven - ly shore, Hap-py mn\- of Zi ■ o 



OUR HEAVENLY MANSION. -Concluded. 
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Where with Him I shall dwell, from temp-ta - tion set free, From tri - als, and sor- row, and care. 

Then we'll see all the saints who in Je - sos believe, And meet our dear loved ones a - gain. 

No more sick- neas nor dy - ing, but life ev - er- more; When we, our dear Saviour shall meet. 
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jRefbain. 
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The news, o'er the wires, is fly - ing so fest. The morning is breaking, the night is past; 
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Ye chil - dren of glo - ry, lift up your eyes, The Brid^room is coming; A - rise! 
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Bj per. K. P. MILLER. 
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WHO IS ON THE LORD'S SIDE. 



Fhancbs R. Havshgal. 




A. J. Showaltbb. 



^^^^ 



1. Who is on the Lord's side? Who will serve the King? Who will be His helpers 0th- er lives to bring? 

2. Je- sus, Thou hast bought us, Not with gold or gem, But with Thine own life-blood, ForThy di- a- dem ; 

3. Fierce must be the con- flict, Strong may be the foe, But the King's own ar- my None may o- ver-throw: 

4. Cho- sen to be sol - diers In an al - ien land, Cho-sen, called, and faithful, For oiir Captain's band; 
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Who will leave the world'sside ? WTio will face the foe. Who is on the Lord's side ? Who for Him will go ? 
With Thy blessing fill - ing Each who comes to Thee, Thou hast made us willing, Thou hast made us free. 
Round His standard ranging, Vic-t'ry is secure, For His truth unchanging. Makes the triumph sure. 
In the ser vice roy - al, Let us not grow cold, Let us be right loy - al, No-bletrue and bold. 
j)S. — By Thy call of mer - cy, By Thy grace divine. We are on the Lord's side. Saviour we are Thine. 
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Refrain. 
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Efce 
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By Thy call of mer • cy. By Thy grace di- vine, We are on the Lord's side, Saviour we are Thine. 
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ARE YOU WASHED IN THE BLOOD. 

Rev. E. A. HOPFMAH. 



1. Hare ;oa been to Je-sua for tbe cleansing pow'r? Are you waah'd in the blood of the 

2. Are yon walk- ing dai- ly by the Sav- ionr's side? Are yon WDsh'd in tlic blood of the 

3. When the Bridegroom com-eth, will your robea be white; Poreand white intheblood of the 
4- Lay a -side the garmonta that are stained with ain. And be wiuh'd in the blood of the 



Lamb? 
Lamb? 

Iamb? 




n His grace this hour? Are you waah'd in the blood of 

Do yon rest each moment in the Cm - ci - fied ? Are ypii wash'd in the blomi of 

Will yonr 90ul be reail- y for the roan8ioD8liright;An(l be wash'rl in the blooil of 

Tbere'aa tbuntAin flow-ing for the sonl nn -clean; Oh! be wash'd in the blood of 

D.8. — Are yonr gai^ menta spot-less? Are they whiteas snow? Are yon wash'd in the blood of 



the Lamb? 
the Lamb? 
the Umh? 
the I.ambV 
the Lamb? 




Are yon wash'd in the blood, In the so'ul cleansing blood of the lamb? 

Are you wash'd in the Wood of thel-amb? 

I 
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THE HEALING WORD. 



His. R. N. Tubneb. 



J. H. EUBZ&NKNABE. 



^^m^^^^^^^ 



1. The tov -ingSsv-iour s^d to those, Who bi Hi3gractoaspon''rappealed,"GoBhowjourselves tmtothe 

2. 'Tis OD-Iywhenwe fol - low on, Coo-fid-iDgin the SaTimir'sway.TliatHewilltlEaosenBftomottr 

3. The prophet or the old- en time,Spakeiiot. atonce, the healing wcinl; But "Wntib tliyselfin Jordan's 

4. Whate'er He hida an, we will do; And tru-lj on Hisword believe: Wittitrustinghearts, dear Lord.we 




Prieat;" And thus obeying, they were healed. He speaks the word a ■ 
siua. And make 03 Hia owa Lambs to-day. 
tide:" Anddo-ing this his pray' r was heanl. 

(, TTiy peace and pardon 1o receive. He npeata tlie word 




i^f^f^^^^^^M^ 



&ce, Dolongeratay;" Wecome,dearLord, at Thy commaud, Aud gladly lu Thy words otteod. 

seek my face, no longer stay :' ' We come, dear Lord, at Thy command. Anil gladly to Thy words at ' 



'•mmi^^s^m4 



uiniai 



WHERE IS YOUR BOY TO-NIGHT. 



J. H. EUBZEMKNABE. 



1. Life iateemin^withc - vilsnarea.ThegBteaofsiQ are wide; Koe - y finj^ers of pleBBiiTepoiiit,And 

2. Ilt-fallalnrkintbe flower; way, Vice baa a gold- en g»te; Whosball|;nidetbeiutwar7fe«t,Ri^t 

3. Turn hiafeetfronithe e- Til way Ere he bus entered in; Keep himspotl«»s,yourowDBweetboy;'Se 




I the jOQUg ID- side, Needsare ma- ny: andda - tiefistern Crowdonthepath bo bright, 
on lo the path ao straight? Pa- tient worker, with will-inghand, ToU-ing withheart so light, 
earth is ao alainedby sin: Ere he has learDedtodo the wrong, Teachbimtolove theright; 



Father, haried in biisiuesscareii, Whore is joQrboyto-mghl.?1 Where is your boy to-night? 
Tired mother with tenderlove; Wliere is y oar boy to-night? [ OirhereisyoDrboy to-night? 

Wateb ere watching Ije wholly vain;Where is your boy to-night? ) 
D.8. — Are his steps in the palh-way straight? Where is yourboylw-nightf 




e of G»il aA ■ 

2. Look uot to the &r - off 

3. Staod-ing still is don^roua 

4. Then the Mas - Ur shall csime 



Sow thy swrf at laorniug light; Cheer-i - ly 

Do the work that near-mt lies; Son thou miu 

roil is invvDt for ChriittiansDow; Lottherebe,v 

At the Bet - ting of the sua; Say- ing as 




far ■ rows turn- ing, La - bor 
fore thou reap - eat; Rest, 
eve- DiDf; com - cth, Hon 




ith all thy might. , 

'«1,"5w'Nl»«-'oA, work r™ .1. 

(ioocliiiKl faith - ful uue, well done." 



-^=f= 



^^^mm^^^^M 



Toil thro' the cloud 




Till the Mas t«r bids thee n?st From la-bor, when thy work is done. 

=g-g=tr:(:iayrqj -S-jf— *=j=grq::£ — r— y"y ^l= :^S^=: 




1 . Ah. this heart shall (xam ite longing, Sale at home ! Safe at home I Wliere m 

S.Therel'll see no 1«mpeat rag-ing, Sale at home ! Safe at homej! Sin no war&rewildis 

3. ThereareAiendswhowithnie part-ed, Safe at home! Safe at homel Nomorenand'ring. broken- 

4. Dearones gone before will meet me.Safe at homeiSafe at home! At the pcarl-ygatewill 




thronging, ^fu 
nag - ing, Safe at home 
heart-ed, Sale at home! Safe at 
greet me, Safe 



hume! Safe at 



lioine ! Safe 






Now a heav - y harden press - ea, And I 

Whenshall tome that blissflil wak • ing, Where no 

Un-dis-turbcdwhileetormsaresweep-ing, Calm-ly 

Sav-iour, dear - est Savioar, hear mel I am 

" 4n 




walk thro' thorny pla-MS, Till- my wea - ly waud'ringeeas-ea, Safe ii 

pain- fnlhead is ach-ing, Whereno throbbing heart is bicaking.Safe a 

now theloved are sleeping. Ev - er in their Father's keeping Safe a 

wea - ry, be Thou nearnie: Oh, sns-tain me tillThoneheerme,Safe a 



at home! 
home ! Safe at home ! 
home : Safe at home I 
homeiSafe at home! 



JESUS IS PASSING BY. 



Ait. by Rev. J. H 


w. 

r> K s r- H 


. . >.^_Jl_^ 


Rev 


J. H. Wbbkr. 

— fr— f* K-4 — . 


pgr;rH 


M^ r : T i }.\i:^i 1 l-^i-^y gH 


1. "Je-su3 is passing," tbe blind maonoa MM, 

2. "Je-8U9,niy Saviour, have mer-cy on nie! 

3. Je-aoB is paesinfe; If, feel- ing your need, 


Who by the wayiide was 
- pen my eyes and from 
Earnest en-treal-ies He 


b^ng of old, 
wn Bet me free ; 
surc-ly will heed; 

U44^ 




paasingthlsoay, JeausiBpaaaing by; ThouSoDofDavid.Havenereyonme ;Je-sns iapaasiog by. 




1. Christthe Lord haihgr.-ile<Im.vpardoD, Filledm 

2. Long had I myself bepn try-iug To cai 

3. Now I feel HJssav - inE imw-er, He is 



with Hispeacedi -vine ; Yes, the powerof sin ia 
off thialoadof nn : Then I ceaaedandcsmeto 
all myhopeandstaj ; NowHis peace and love bo 




brok - en ; I aui His aad He is mine. 
.Te - saa, And He mado me free and clean. 
precioai, Flllsmy rap-turedsonl to - day. 



1"^ 



Lord ! Sing Hal-le - lu - jab ! 



conies und fills m J snul ; Faith has toached the hem of Hia garment, And Hia blood has made me whole. 



WAKE, WAKE THE SONG. 



T,. H. Pabtremore. 



1. Wake, wake the SHiiR. iin-to the I^nilnii«tKloriou8;Sing uu-loHini, forHeDowreigiis vic-lorioas; 

2. Wake, wake the song, lieuee ivitliyourgiiefaiid sftdnem ;ljft upyourlic»rtHun-t<i the I»nl with gladness ; 
;i. Wake, wake the Hong, lift upyour hearts 1>e-fore Him ; La - ilen with praise, huav<'iilv choirs n - doreHim, 




WAKE, WAKE THE SONG.-Conclued. 



of ju - bi-lee, Wuke the aoog, theglo 

Bong of ju • bi-lee, Wftke thesoDg, theglo 



I BODg of ju - bilee; Wake the 
! Bong of jn - bilee; 




REST FOR THE TOILING HAND. 

Rer, H. Bonak, D. D. 



1. Kestforthotoilhlghaud, Keatfortheunxiousbrow, Rest forthe weary wajaorefeet, Eestfromalllabornon-. 

2. Rest forlhefeveredhiain. Rest for the throbbingeye, These parched lipsoftiiiiie no moreShaUpesatho moon orsigh. 

3. 'TwnMsowu in weakness heie, 'Twill then be raised iupo'A'cr, That which was sown iu earthly seed Shal^riscaheaT- 
.f.^. J -^ „ _ „ 1*- ■ _ „ [cnlyflower. 



82 WHAT SHALL WE DO WITH THE SAVIOUR? 

Alexcesah Thomas. J. H. KrEzusK 



1. 'Whatshallwedowiththe SavioarjWlioahnradaUoarBoiTowsftndpaih? Oh, can we r^ectHimftir - 

2. Oh, withwIiattendercompa^onMoBt Jesushavelookedouns all; To car - ly oar grief aod our 

3. Hear Him now t«Dder-ly csUirig,Yee, calling the waudenr home; Oh, slight notUisHndm-Yi • 




:, The sweet lor -ing Saviour of 
T.And snf-fer Uiewonnwoodand galL 
a, But answer, "DearBa™nr, I come," 



'Cept Him, jonr SaTioiiT ; And 
» ^ & •#■■ , ^ 




1. O P'rieiid of friends un - chang-uig, U gi'D-tle heart re - plete 

2. O Frieiid of friends uu - chaiig-mg,What- ev - er m«y por - tend ; 

3. O Friend cif friends nn • ehang - ing, O hu-man heart re - ptete 



Willi love oiiddcepco 

O ridi-est I. 
Willi longiugi, 1 




life ianrappedin night, Thy tHendahip knowa no nanune, But glowswitlistcodfast light. 

Btonn-y billows roll, Thy friendship is a uhel ■ ter, A ref-nge for my soul, 

leg - a ■ cv di - vine; Re - ceived in all ita fal - neas, Andheav'nsownpeaceis mine. 

J2, 



84 BEFORE THE BOLTED DOOR. 

Rev. LowBiE HoFTOBD. D. D. J. B. Hubbat. 

-I M — u 



, Bc'Tura thebolt-ed door The waiting Savionr stands ; H« kiud-tynaitsandgeDtljknocksWitii 
, Be - fore thclioU-ed door A gen - tie voice is heard; In tonea of teD-der-uesa andlove It 
. Be-Tore thebolt-ed duorl And can yon yet de - lay, And let the waiting Saviour stand. Or 




:r wearied hands : The hear- y dews of nigbt Are &Il-ingon His head, And still ni 
peaks a pleading wonl: "If an - y b«ar My voice And o - pen willing- ly, I'll en - 
Mul - ly turn a ■ way? There's meMy in Hisheart,There'skindneasin His voice, ;0h, haet- 



^ 



n responds. No welcome word ' 
■up with Hitu, And he shall sup with Me. 

Init tliodnor, Aiulin llissmilei 



Wait ■ 
\ Yes,HeUn 




ing, wait - ing; 
iting,patienttywaiting;Ob,letHiinw^tnotongBr; 



•■•-••io>»rt»>- 



BEFORE THE BOLTED DOOR.-Concluded. 85 




1. WepraiscThee.OGiKlIfortho Son nf Thy love, For Je-suswhodicd.auit ia now );imc a - bove. 

2. Wc praise Thee, O God !fi>rthy Spir-it of li;ilit. Who hasshown asourKaviour, and statlered on might. 

3. All clo-iyand pn>i%(olhe I.umh that nas slain, Who lias homcallonridns. ami haai-leansedev'rj' stain. 

4. All filo-ry and praise tollie God of all grace, WholiJvtlx)Ughta't,audsonghtns,aiidBiiidedoi 





1. U, how oft -en we sing of a cit - 

2. lu tliat cit - y of light, where the snn u 

3. 0, tho rap-turousaceneeou thul ev - i 

4. Chi Ihnt bright, BhiuiagshoTc,allourlovedoi 



ets, The iu - ha - bitanta utv • et grow old ; 
rgrc«ushore,Tom.v n - siou they beaut iea un • HilH, 
Ktwt'llineet.Aud the King ill Hiabeaa-ly he - hold !- 




Where the Siiviotir haagoDe,iis a home 

There, uo sor-row, nosickueas, no death 

■Where the riv - ere of pleasare roll im 

The while rol>e. Olid the crown of re - joic-ing 



prejsin-, In that bean-ti - ful cit -; 

er<iiDiefl, Id that beau-ti - ful e" 

ermiire, Jn that iKan-ti- fbl i- 

III that beau-ti - ful e 




Tlicrethe bub ev •crahincA Fragrant ilow'rs cv-er bloom; 

Tlierethesua ovcr.shiiies, there the anu ever shines, Fragrant flow're ever bloum.fnigrant tlow'reeverldoniii ; 



^^^^mim^mm 



Cuiiirlihl. Utt. ij I, 



BEAUTIFUL CITY OF GOLD.-Concluded. 



m44¥^4fi4=immm 



Then: wt'il meet the n»t«emLi], and the Savioar behold, In tbnt beanti - ftil cU-y of 





THE LAMB OF CALVARY. 



Rev. J. H. Mabtin, D. D. 



R. M. McISToeH. 



I?? 



1. There iraa live, deep love, iu llie cross display eil,Wheu the Lamb of Cal - ra ■ ry died ; 

2. Tliere wa.i luve, atiung love, iu the Kiug uu> high, for the asaU couilemued for their guilt; 

3. There is love, warm love, in the Savijur'a heart, For the trou - bled, we^-ry, and weak ; 
le with youv load of griei; And re -pose iu Ikith ou His breast; 



For the 
He wiU 
la His 
There your 




THE LAMB OF CALVARY.-Concluded. 




1. Rock of A - gea, clell for me, Let me hMe m^raelf in Thee , Let the wu - t«rauilthe blood, 

2. Not the la - hor of niy handsCan ful-fiU Thylaws(lemands;CoiiWrayzeal no respite know, 

3. While I draw this fleetmgl)renth,WbenmiDeeyeIidscloseiD death, Whenl soar to worlds uuknowu, 



FmmThy riv - en side which Howed, Be of sin the doDhle cure. Save me from itagiiill aud power. 
Could my tears for-ev-er flow, All, for sin could not a - to»e;Thoamustaave,andThoua-Ione. 
See Thee on Tliy judgment throne, — Bockof A -gcs deft for me, Ijct me hide myself in Thee, 



WAKE, WAKE THE SONG. 



► 




H. I'ARTHEUnRC. 



'^^m^im^ 



1. Wake, wake the wiufi-uu-to the Lord Dii)st glorious ;Siug iin-toHini, for He now reigns vie- torioiis; 

2. Wake, wake the bodji;, hent-e with your grief aud aadDesB ; Lift op yonr hearts uD-to thi- l^rd with gladness ; 
■J. Walte, wakethenong, Hftupyourhmrtelie-threHim; La -den with praiBe,heavciil\- choirs a-doreHim, 




Earth nstound the glad re - fniin. With 
He who rules o'er E^rtli and Heaven, He luilh reileenied u 
Till it ech - oea through the sky. Him who is wor-tl 



gratc-ftil V 

ain redeemed UH, 

lone is wor-th.v, 




King- inn, Glo - ry to theI.ambB)r sin - nera ulniu. 
Hini be praise, and glo-ry, and do - min - ion, ^iven, 
Gl" - ri", praise, and lion -nr l)e to find on high. 





REST FOR THE TOILING HAND. 

Bev. H. BoN'AB, D. D. Gbboobian. 



1. lieatfor the toiling liaad, Kestfortheaiixioualtrow, Itestfortbeweaiy wayaoreleet, Rest iiamullLibor now. 

2. Rest for tbo fevered brain, Rest ror the throbbio^ eye, These parched li|>aofthiue no morcShaUpaastlicmoiuiorHigb. 

3. 'Twanaownin weaknesshere, 'TVill then beraiscdiupi>ner. That whicbwasBO'nTlin earthly BeedShaltriseabeav- 

[enlyflowpf. 



WAKE. WAKE THE SONG. 



L. H. Parthehore, 



. Wake, waketheanig, un-to the Lord must (florious ; Sing MU-toHim, rorHenowreigna vic-torious; 
. Wake, wftketheBonii;, hent^ with y<iiir^iefaudBadneaH;Lifl up your licartiiun-tii the Lord witlig1ttdn«88; 
. Wake, wake the wmg, liftup vimrhtartiilie-JbreHini ; La - den with praise, heavenlv ehoirs a -doreHim, 




Siiig - ing, Glo - ry to the Iamb fiir 
Him be praise, and glo - ry, and do 
Gill • rv, praise, and hon - or he to 






aoDg thegki- ri 

Woke thesoi^ Ihexlo - rioiu 

it 



WAKE, WAKE THE SONC.-Conclued. 



. D J ., T. 1,- 


. , 






-!l-»^- 






W JW J ^i -T-^ - ' ■ ■ '.-.-iM-i^iM-iU-^ a 1 s- ^\ 


aong of ju 
«ns ofju 

I. f ' rr 


bi-lee, Wake the 

bi-lM, 

f f 


- I « 


^ 


na eoiig of jn 


bilee; WaketJie 
bUee; 


Wiketbejwng, theglo-ri< 


^44^ 


M^ 






,h- ir ^r^r-u-^ 



thegloriom song, Woke the song, theglorioasBongof ju-bi-lee. 

Wake tlie iong, the gloriona song, Wake the song, the glorious songof jn ■ bi - lee. 



REST FOR THE TOIUNG HAND. 

Ber. R. Boxar, D. D. Gbboobiak. 



1. Hestforthctoiliiigliand, Hestfortheimsiousbinw, Restfortheneorywaysorefeet, EestlromallUibornow. 

2. Rest Jbrtlicrevei«dbraiii,R«8tlbrtbethrobbiiieeye, These parrhcillipaofthmenomorcShall pass the DioaDorsigh. 

3. 'Twnsaowu in wcakt]e93here,'TwUlthenbeTaiaedinpou'Fr, That which wassonuiaearthlyBeedShaltriacaheaT- 

[eulyfloT 



WAKE, WAKE THE SONG. 




M^i^^ 



1. Wake, nakethesuuK. uu-t« the I»nliiiiist (;'"rious;Sinfc uii-U>Hini, for He uow reigns vie - torioua ; 

2. Wake, wakethescingjieui* with your grief audaa<ln(sn;Lift up,vi>urliiairtauD-t» the I^nl with(tiadiiess; 

3. Wake, wake the lung, liftupyourhrartelie-lbre Him ; Ljt - <ien with pniiiie, heaven Iv choirs a ■dure Him, 



I , I Dl'ET. 



^^m 



rvjrauiid the glail re- fniiii. With tuue-fut vol - cea, With Rtate-ftil voL - res, 
who niles o'er E^rtli and Henven. He hath retieenmd un. From rid redeemed us, 
it ech - oesthroiigh Ihc Hky. Him who is wor - thy, A - lone is wor-tby, 




WAKE, WAKE THE SONC.-Condued. 





, 




.. L 


^ 1 


^ 


g,LiL4i\ii-i=:,=^ .. .i:ii^\i:ii': ii 1^ 


aong of ju 
«>ag ofju 


bi-lee. Wake the 
bi-Iee, 

f f 


song, theglo-ric 

W&ke the song, the glo-ric 


U3 song of ju 
OS song of jn 


bilee; 
bilee; 

f f 


WakethB 


^## 


#3=1 


-^ ^ t I I \ 


Ni^ 


# 


*£N 




REST FOR THE TOILING HAND. 

Bev. n. BONAR, D. D. 



liistforthc toiling hand, Itesttbrtliennxioutibron', Rest Jbrthe weary waysoreteet, Bestfrom all labor uow. 

2. Kest Ibr the fevered brain, Rest forthe throbbing eye, These parched lipsofthiue no more Shall pass the moan or sigh. 

3. 'Twft«wwiuQweakne8sheTC,'TwUlthenberai9ediiipow(T.Thatwliithwa8BowuiuearthlyBeedSbalLri9caheav- 
' ' [eiily flower. 



WAKE, WAKE THE SONG. 



iiNiiii?^ 



1, W»ke, wake the BiinR. uu-to the Ixrd mcist u'""""* ; Sing uu-toHim, forHeuimreigus vic-torious; 

2. Wake, wake the n>Dg, henee with .vuur grief and aadneai : Lill up your hearts un-tii the Ijin] with glad iieai ; 
'i. Wake, wake the Bong, lift up vourhi^rlH lie-fore Him ; La - ilcn with praise, heavenlv choira a -dorcHim, 




Earth resound the rI"*! 
He whn nilea o'er Earth anil lleavi 
Till il cch - oes through the sky. 



With tuuc-fu1 voi-ces. With gratc-ful voi - i 
He hnth re(1eeni(d un. From ttiu redeemed 
Him who is war - thy, A - lone in \ 




WAKE, WAKE THE SONC.-Conclued. 



^ 11 . 
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^U\Ji'Aii i^^i4...i:U:Hi^N'^ii\^^\ 


song of ju 
eoDg of ju 


bi-loe, Wake the 

W-lee, 

f f 


" 1/ ii U 

soiig, theglo-rio 

■Wske thesong, the glo-ric 

f *f f f f 


na Bong of jn 


bUee; 
bUee; 


WakeUiB 


N#fe 


^^^ 


-^^-C— 4-^ 5 r i 


^E^ 


4^ 


^s^ 



•J X> I 

song, theglorioDs aoug, Wukethoaong.theglorionssoDgof ju-bi-lee. 

Waketliesong, the glorions song, WaketheBong.thoglorionsBongof ju-bUlee. 

ft- ^ 




f 



WAKE, WAKE THE SONC. 



L. H. Partheuore. 



mmwfm 



mm^ 



. Wake, naketheaou|c. uu-to the I>inliiiiiBt(;1oii(ius;.Siii|E un-loHim, forllcuon-reigusvic-torious: 
3. Wake, waiketheaiiDg, lieiit.«u'ithyoui'griefaudsa(lnefln;unup,vi>urliiairtJiua-t<) tlii> U>r(l with gladness; 
Ti. Wake, wake the sting, liilupyiiiirheartalie-fiire Him ; La - den with prauie, heaveiilv fhoirs n -dnreHim, 




yii^^d^ 



Enrth n«ound the rUhI re - Iniiii, With tune- ful ^ 
He who rules* o'er Earth and Heaven. He hath rrtleeniud v 
^through the sky. Him whn i» w.>r - II 






Hiiig - itig. Glo - ry to the Ijimb for sin 

Him bepraise, andf-lo-ry, and do - mii 

<!tii - ry. praise, and hon -or he to Gixl 

. . ^_. . i»- ■* ■• I*- » . g A 



■ion, given, 
on higli. 



song the glo - ri 

Wake theaong, Iheglo ■ rionn 



WAKE, WAKE THE SONG.-Condued. 
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, 


^ 


^U\^'i'-Ji •.-^V.{.. .i:U:i^\i--i'i--i'nJ-^ 


song of ju 
»ng ofju 

« f • f f ' 


bi-lee, Wuke the 
bi-lee, 

f-f- 


^ \/ a I 


bilee; 
bUee; 

f f 


* 


Wike the Bong, the glo- lions Bong ofju 




mi- i I- 


m^ 


L^'^F'U'Fi^-^ 


# 


^NN 



thegloriona song, Waketheecnig,thegloriou9aongof ju-bi-lee. 

Wake the Bong, the glorious song, ■Wakethesongjthcglorionasongof ju-bi-leo. 



REST FOR THE TOILING HAND. 

Bev. H. BoxAn, D. D. 

A t . , . II , 1 ■ , . 1^ 



], ItiKitfortlictoiliiighaiicljJtestforlhoaiuciouslirow.Restfortheweatywysofefeet, Rest ftumall labor UOB-. 

2. Reatforllic fevered bralii,RcHtforthethrobbiiigcye,Theflopan'hullipHofthme)ionioreShaUpas3the moan orsigh. 

3. 'Tw:isi»w]iia \ytakDea9herc,'TwiU then beraised in power. That whkhwoBBoiviimcarthlyseedSbaltriseahKiT- 



100 TELL THE WHOLE WIDE WORLD. 

Albxcemar TRoMAa 



W. A. OoDEN. 



, 


j^N" J J 












. s ^ 1 1 . 


bjr^/ 




:=^-\-^-. 


4^^fr-' 


:| J. j 1 n H=j=d 


1 

2 
3 


TdUbe whole wide w 
Toll the whole wide wi 
Tell the whole widew 


rid the 
rid the 
rid the 

) 


HtO 

8tO 

Bto 

1 


ry, How the bless -e<l Saviour 

ry, How the stone was rolled a - 
17, Sound it load o'er earth nod 

J /J- J 


died ; How tlie tomb was sealed and 
way; How the Sftvionr nmt tri ■ 
main; Jesns tiveaand reigns for - 


^te 


l^g|^r r ri 


^ 


^ 


-M 1 




=f^AU-H^ 



gnoril-ed Where He lay, — thecm-ci - fled. 
nm-phant 0-ver death, at dawn of day. 
ev - er, Ha1-1e - lo - jah be the strain. 



TTF^ 



Hat-le - la - jab! Death bos 




WHEN 1 CAN READ MY TITLE CLEAR. 




1. When I tail read my ti - tie clear, To mansioiis in the skies, I'll bid Tarewell to 

2. Should earth a^inst iny anul en-gage, And fle - rydarts be hnrled, Theu I can smileat 

3. l*t cures, like a wild del - uge, come. And etonna of sor - tow fiill. May I bat aafe-ly 

4. Tlien shall I iHtthemy wea - ry sgnl In seas ofheavenly rest, And not a waveof 




fenr. And wipe my weeping <_ 
Sa - MO'. »g., ABd j™ . frowning™*. I , ;„n.a„„n^„bHght«id Mr, m.n 
reach iny home, My God, my Heaven, myall. ■' ^^ ' 

troub - le mil A ■ cross my peaeeTul breast, J 



^ 



rit 
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RESTING BY AND BY. 



Chab. Edw. Poli,ock. 



1. Christians, are you growing weary?There'llbe resting 

2. Have you nia - ny hours of aDguish?Thcre'l1he resting 
J. Clieernp thcu, do liiDg-er reariag, There'll b« resting 
1. I*t lis work and keep on praying, There'llbe resting 

£ £ £ £ 



by and by; Is yoi 

by and by. Where you 

by and by, When yo\ 

by and by ; If wi 




diirk and drear-y? There'lLbc reati 

no more languiah; There'll be Te»tl 

Lord'aap - pear-ing ;There'll be rwili 

word o - Im^- ingjThere'lLbe resti 




ARE YOU WAITING AND WATCHING? 



iJDtlie c«r-lf DKiniiiig, OrahouldUecomentuiElit, — Say will He find na 

2. ShoaldJesoscomewithHiaho-ly angels, Shall wenotgreetHimttete? Shall we be read -y, 

3. When Je8nscome8,willUeliDdiis fiiithfnl, Withgannentspareaadwhite, With predouaBheaveeaU 

4. Yea, I am waiting and ev - er watching, Hoping to see Him come, Tha( I inay see Him 




rnitiDgand watching With lampsall bu mi [ig bright?' 
raitinijand watching, Ready withsongand prayer? 
lamer d ADil ready, Hail Him with awect delight? 
n all His glory, Gath' ring His jewels home. 



yon say yon are read - y. 





Beady, either day or night? 0, 



II He find 03 waiting and watching, lfea<1y for the glorionssight. 



LORD I HOW THY WONDERS ARE DISPLAYED. 

J. H. Kl'RZENKNABE. 




THE PRICELESS GIFT. 



Mm. E. N. TueSEe. 



IfARHY J, EUKZENKSABE. 



i. i 

1. 1 waswand'ringoiieea -forThrongh thpdesertlandof ato, Seeking still, butflndiotc n<rt, Joywith- 
3. Whntshall betheprirel pny For the blessings I receive, For the mereiea,gre«tftuJ high, WJiithmy 
3. HeartaaJ haudami soiilaud voiM, Wakej-iiuatKoeamistzenl ! Whilctheprecioiisconipnctnow Bcnra my 




outurpeore with-in: Then a GentleStrangercameAndputforth His hand divine ; Lo! my SaviourUiercI 
sinful soulrttrieve? Thoughtenlhonsniid yeare were thine, ThoucoiildHt not onefaiiltatnneiTiikethegiftloffer 
bles9edSa\-iour'saeol: All de - votion ev-er-moie Yield I tothisGniciousFriend, Wliosiichheavenly nienry 

D. S. — Thoughall othcrlidpramay 




(1, — AllHlswealthaDdjoywer 

p, Free-ly, freely forlhineo^vo, 

3 Withoat prii-eatidwitlmuteud. 

Thon for - cv-ershnlten -dure. 



\ Blessed Friend, forev-er miue ; ReAige, 



3 EASTER BELLS. 

To Be Accompanikd by the Chimiso of Small Belij*. 
Albxcenah Tiiomar, 




BEDECK THE CROSS WITH FLOWERS FAIR. 
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J. H. K. 

Solo. 



J. H. KUBZENKNABE. 
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1 . Bedeck the cross with ilowers fair, Spread fragrance and perfume ; The Lord of Life who suffered here, Has 

2. 'T was Jesus blessed the cro88 for me; And ev- er it shall prove To be the cross of vic-to-ry, Of 

3. Dear Lord, accept my of- fering, This Res-urrection day, While stead£Eist to Thy cross I cling, Thou 

4. Thou inseu Lord, look down on me. Be Thou my hiding place ; Oh, let me live and die in Thee, And 




LijfjfiJfff 



Chobus. 



mi i^-iV' I J.^ 




i^ 
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^ 



ris - en from the tomb, 

triumph, life, and love, 

art my hope and stay, 

triumph in Thy grace. 



fT 



I 



P=r7 
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Break ye forth in joy-ftil strain, Bear the glo • riousnewsar 

Breakye forth in joy - Ail strain, Bear the glo - rious 




f 



rrj 



rr-f 
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way; Christ a - rose, — He bves a-gain ; Je-sus o - pened Heaven to-day. 

news a - way ; Christ a - rose, — He lives a - gain ; Jesus o - ji^ned Heaven to-day. 

^ ^ ^ ^ . — , # # # tL 
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t 



CopTTlKht. 18». bj J. H. ErRZEKKyABK. 





. " Why seek ye the liviu);'mougthedead?"TheaD-geIinwliit«did say, Wheii M»- lyoBkedwhereher 
Ke-liuld where He luy, the emp-ty grave; Why doyuiistilllinger there? The Lord o-verdeath, with 
Go tell thedis-cipieH — Ihcyniustkuow — He){[>eth to Ga - li - lee, As Je - susbe-fore hath 

On tell thegoodiiewato uatioiu, then, In darkuetH, aud1)oundmi;hain ; Ke-pent utid believe, and 




I/>rd wanlaid, AndwhytlieylwreHima - way. 
iww'r toaave,"He'Hris^n! Ho is not here." 

mid to you, "My witnem-m ye shall be." 
tumlronlHui, And jnr-donandlile oh - tain. 



Halle - lu-jab1Je-i 
Halle - In - jah '. 




He conqoereddeathiuidllis toes Lie prostrate at HU 

Heconqaereddealh aiul all His foes 

J- " 



CHRIST IS RISEN I HALLELUJAH I 09 

Gertrudr v. Kubzenknadb. J. H. Ritrzenkkabe. 



1. Christa - roBe.allHeaveDre-joic-es! Leltthe tnmb for-ev-er - more; Let na join with hearlaaud 
3. Joyhil news, whatstraiDsofgladaess! Je-sns Uvea, thenorldto save: Leavtyaurboudsl a-nay with 

3. Je-sns tivee torei^i-ic- torions, Death uo loDg- erteavmils sting; Let ne, then, in strains most 

4. Je-au8 died _that He mif!ht save usFromthe euree of Satan's reign; TheuHe roBe_ftn<l piwerHe 




i. And onr na - en I>ird » - 

b! Life is yours bc-youdthe grave. I rq,_!o,i_ 

glivriona. Sweetest Ebh - ter car-ols bring, f ^"™"* 

gave us. That ivt, tiH), shjill live a - gain. J 



Halle - In - jah ! Left the 




TELL THE WHOLE WIDE WORLD. 



Albxcknaii Thomas. 



W. A. OflDEK. 



1. Tell tbewholenideworldlhe Bto - ry.Hon-the bless - ed Pavioor died; Howthetombw 

2. Tell thewholewideworldlhe 8tt> - iy,Howthe stonewasrolleda ■ way ; How the Saviour rose tn - 

3. Tell Ilie whole wide world the ato - rf, Sound it tond o'ereurthand main; Jesua Uvea and rei(|;nB for - 



--TfT^ 



guard - ed 'WTiere He lay, — thecm-ei - Bed. 
nm-phant 0-ver death, atdawnof day. 
ev - er, Ha1-lc - lu - jah be the strain. 



la - jail '. Death has 
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-fi-M'-H 


yielded ap it 


a prey; 


He U lis 


-en, Hal-le 
J J J 


In - jah ! Opened a 


■ ■* 

re the 


"gatesof day." 


fei. f F ^-: 
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1. Wlieii I cau reatl my ti ■ 

2. Shnuldearth a-gainstmy sonl 

3. Let Fares, like a wild del - 

4. TheiiMliuU I Mtheniy wea 



tie clear, To mans 
en - gage, And fie - 
nge, come. And Btonni 



ons in the eki«s, I'll bid farewell t 

rjdartB be hnrled, Then I can emileat 

of 8or - row fell, May I bat safe-ly 

ofhcavenly teat, And not 
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Sa - 
reach 
tmiiii 


erj- 
Inu' 
my 
- It 


-f^^t-l-j: i y i\ iJ-^ 

fear, And wipe my weeping eyes. 
lage. And foce a IVowdLdb w'orid, 
home, My Uo<l, my Heaven, myall. 
roll A - cross my peaceful breast. 


In 
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jron-dermansiou bright and fair. Whore 


^^'r- 'f r-rir"gr riu. |ul. ^rjff-n^.^ 



saints ao sweet-ly rest, The heavenly g 



I shall share, And be for-e 
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Rev. W. E. Penn. 



RESTING BY AND BY. 



Chas. Ei>w. Polix>ck. 



1. Christians, are you f^wiog weary?Theie'Ilbe reetiiiK 

2. Hoveyou ma - ny houra of angai8h?There'llbe restiDg 

3. Clieerup Ihen, aii long-er feHriug, There'll be restius 

4. Let us work and kucp on prayiug, There'll be reatiiig 



1.V 


aud by ; 


la yout path 


t>v 


aud by, 


Where your nouls 


i.y 


aDd by, 


Wlicti yon Bee 




ARE YOU WAITING AND WATCHING? 



W. E. P. 
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W. E. Penn. 
_,__| f^K 1 _, 
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1. Should Jeaoseomeiu the car-ly morning, OrshouldHecomeat night,— 
S. SbonldJesnscomewithEiaho-l; ongela, Shall wenotgreetHimthere? 

3. ■WbeDJesnBPomes.willHeflndOB Mthful, Withgarmentapureandwbitc, 

4. Yes, I am waiting aud ev - er watching, Hoping to aee Him come, 


Say will Ue find us 
Shall we be read - y, 

Tha), I may we Him 



raiting and watching with lampnallbaraiiig bright?' 
vaiting and watching, lieady with aongand prayer? 
pmeT'dandrendy, Hail Him with aweut delight? 
n all Hia glory, Gath'riug His jewels home. 



O, canyon say yon at 




104 LORDI HOW THY WONDERS ARE DISPLAYED. 

James Watts. J. H. Kvbzekkxabk. 



J the mi^t 

2. 1 sing the wis 

3. 1 eiugthe good 

4. Hishandia my 



y power of 
domthat or 
Dess of the 
per-pet-nal 



God That mode the inouu 

- daiued The auu to rale 

Lord Thatfilled the enrtb 

guard, Hekeepsme with 



taius rine, Thutspreadthe 

the day ;TheiuoonBhiDeB 

with liXHl ; Hefonnedthe 

His eye ; Why f^iotild I 




- Iiroad, Andbnilf thelofl 
it Hiscpm - maud, And all the stars 
reswithHia word, Audtheiiprououuced 
then for-getihe Ixnl, Wlio is for - ev 




THE PRICELESS GIFT. 



HarKY J. EUBZGNRNABE. 




wttnd'ringontea - larThroughthodeaertlflndof sin, Seeking still, bntfindint; nirt, Joy with- 
3. Whfltshallbetheprioel pny For the blessingB I rcct-ive, For the merciHa.fp-eatandhigh.Wliiuhmy 
3. Heartandhnudandsoiilaiid voice. WakeyoualltoeaniestwMil! Whilcthepreciouseonipactoow Bears my 



iiii^^^ii 




outorpeaeewith-in: Then a Gentle SI ranger ca 
sinful soulretrieve? ThoagtitentlionsaudyearsTi 
bieaaedSavioni'saeal: All de - votiou ev - er- m( 



le And pntlbrth His liaiid divine ; Lol my Savionrtherel 
e thine, Ttiou coulilst not one faul t a lone ; Take tlie )^tt I offer 
E Yield I to thisUraeiouHFriendjWhosnth heavenly nierty 
D. S. — Tnoughatl otlierliopesnuiy 




, — All His wealth and joy 

Free - ly, freely for thine ovm. 

1 Wilhont prieeandn-ithoutend. 

Thon for - ev-ershalten -dure. 



J-Blesaed FrieDcl, forev-er niiue; Refbge, ev-er sweet and su 



106 OUR FATHER CARETH FOR US. 

Lizzie AsHBAoaH. J. H. Kuhzenk 



1. Oh, how precions 



the promise Which the Sa - viour did be - stow, That the 

the Fa - ther Car - etJi for the birds and flow're ; O, how 

pro - vid-ed, Where the han-gry eouls are Ted; With Hia 

I t f- 




Father careth for us,Wliereao - ev - er we may go ; 

swiwttunathekuowledKe,'nii$sainelovln^liiodis oais: 
peoplethereu-EiledjWeshalltaatelho liv-iugbread i 



We laii nev - er waadcr 
And if Hedoth feeil thu 
At the feaat of His reiiK 



livens. A 
ibraopc t 




clothe the 
nonrish 



wherewe will, And UiH pnMeni?e will fco with ns, And Hia hand i^ 

lil - ie3 fair. Shall we not lielievc the promise. How mach more 1 

nli Hia owu, Till He comes to rei);^ in glo - ry, — Kingaiid Judge,- 

ft , f f f ^t^J- f ''- 



OUR FATHER CARETH FOR US -Concluded. 

Rrfrain, 



Costyonr bur - denaallnp - on Him, Knowing tbat Hecareafor ns; 

Cast your heavy hnrdena all on Him, Knowing Utat He ever cares for us; 




GLORIA PATRI. 



Q it 
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1 Glory be to the Father, and 

1 As it was in the beginning, is now, and 


to the Son. and to 
V - er Hhall be, world with 


the Ho 

ont end. 


ly Ghost ; 
1^ 1 ^ ?ll 
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BLESSED DAY OF REST. 



Bev. J. H. Mabtik, D. D. 



R. M. McIntobr. 



1. 'Tislhehleaseddayof rest. Bytlielxinlltiiicllygiv'n, Aud wei^ther ton-orahipCiod,OurFfttherinHeav'n 
I. Hailthe blessed Sabbath W8t, With its Bc^^iieslrauquU, sweet, Wheu ill Eiou, the houseofpray'r, With gladness wi 

3. 'Tis a jf^tvi-Ifiiirandbright.JuyfultiineiKkcredraet I 'Tisanombleiato oBofHeav'n, DayBiire^andbeat: 




Ifwitlilowlyhuartswpwmi', Andthro',Ie«uadrawuear;WTiatii joj-toHfacliildreii, luHiacourtstoap-pear. 

ABbcfiirelholhnnirwelH^udi'WilhtxinlbssioDcjf sin, Hi«v'nlypeaoefill8thebo80iii,Flows;i river with -in. 

If we keep it to thi' T»rd, AodHLibicssitiBWi^sc;]!, ^W.sliftllpriiseitos (jnldeii, Asthpgi>muf llie week- 



m^l^^^fpf-m^ 




Hiip- i)v day of rest, Happy dnv of resi, Whata joy to His ehiUlrcn ; In His liooselhey are blest 

j_-t^,Tr f-.,f .... J ' 
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I'M NOT ALONE. 



Mabt B. Psck. 



1. Wheni 

2. His 

3. When 



darkeningshadow 'round me&lls, A ud light and hope seem 
eye cou pierce the darkest cloud, Hb ami all dan-ger 
Borri>w3comewithcni9liiiigblow, O'er my de • lencel^s 
cheerfiil-ly I'll tta - velonTliroughlile'Hdark, thom-y 



109 

John E. Kihizexksabb. 



I trem - ble not ; for 
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heart opholds; It in, I'm not a - lone, 
look nor woid, Our tronblea to al - lay. 
well I kQonWbo by ray side doth tread. 

not a- lone While Je - sns ia my stay. . 


4-3^ — 

No, 
No, not 

1 r r 


..Ion., 


^ — *- 

HOT - er 


. - Ion,, 
a - lone, 


Can 
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Ar-l- 
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1. Yoa,wholollgirsinhavew^ndered, FromtheSaTionv'slbUla-WHy, Come, thedoorof mcn-j-'a o - pen, 

2. Far awfty in realinH of gUi - rj, An-gelvoicesHisnttliestiuiD: Qime, Ihr iIoot of merci/'s o ■ jim; — 
'i. Ou theearthetoDr«iire fall - inp, Likeswectniu-sii^fnima-biive: Conu, thedoora/merct/'t o - pen. 




O - pen wide for j'outn - day. 
Earth repenuthegUuire-fnlin. , 
Now accept a FalhrT'e lone. ) Come, O tome, 



Come, Ooimeto - day, 



lo-day ; Come, O come, 




flay; Come.thedoorofmercy's o - pen; O- penwidetoryonto-day. 

Sinner, cometo-dav;Come, the doorofmeiTT'sopen ; O - pen wide to - dav. forvotito-dav. 




1. Kmt ciin-teut-e<], iiiix-iuuH 8|>ir - it, Though Uie world shou Id nae you ill; .lORt lieueath the 

2. Kv-ery star th»t j^id-deiiH eveuing, Ev - ery flower that cheerethe dell, Bv-eryhlade of 
.'(. In Ihe houae of K - xypt's Hu«t«r, By the hot A - ra - hinn sea. In the den of 
4. ?iiit a Hpar-row, not h H|iam)w Fall-eth on the breast of e»rth Itiit .'tis witneaaed 




ail - gry Hur-thOK Thereitre vra-t«m i»luiaDd ntill 

gnissthiU K'^^^i-'tli. CanHt thou nil their niimbeis tt^llV 

Per-sLVn ty-mnt, Ou the Luke of Ga - U - It*,- 

liy the Fn-ther, He whose |>ow - er gave it birth 



Whattho'fobiefriendsdo be - tray thee, 
Grod hath niude them all to please thee, 
Ev - erywhere His lov - ing kind - neas 
Then, my soul, lio not de - npair thee. 



^gf#*i| 




WIiftttlionghc-vilmeusUouldslajtliee?ThereisOne whonileathestonn ; He will keeplliPCBafe from harm. 
And iHsyoud llicm all, He loveslh«::Aye,thynamctoHini is known; He'llnotleaveHlHchilda-lone. 
PntH toshumeoar hn-man bliudnc89:ConiBge,then, my tim'rous hdu] ; All must yield to His con-trot. 
For His love will aure-ly keepthee,Spiteof dnngera and a-lamis; Tmstthe ev-cr - lasting ai 



M. A, KinnES, 



IS MY NAME WRITTEN THERE? 



Fbakk M. Davis. 



1. lyird, I care not for riches, Neither silver nor gold]Iwi>nldinake«ureofireaven,Iwonldeiiterlherold: 

2. Lord, mysiuatliejaremnny, Like the sands of the sea; But Thy blood, O my i^vioDr, Issufficient for mc : 
. Oh! that beautiful cit-y. With itsmansionsof light, With itaglo-rifieil beings, In paregamientsof white; 
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InthebookofThykingdoiOiWithitspngeaao Ikir, Tellme, Jeans, mySft™nr, Ismynnn 

ForThvpromiaeiHWrittcu In bright lettcrathntglow, "Tho' yoor sins beasBcarlet.Iivill make 

Whereiio evilthingeometh,Tode*fpoil«hali3fair,\\TieretheauBelsttre>vatchiug.— Ismynar 

J J - ... f f . ^ ... . 


neviTitten there? 
themlikcsuow." 
ne written there? 
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THE PRODIGAL. 



Chab. Enw. Pollock. 



1. Wayward i.'litlil,wlio».'l<Mlsteps3trayFromthcFather'BhouBeii - way, Whereihe pnth seenis bright and 

3. Ricb'ly blust are they who share In an earth - ly father's care, Share his gen - tie heart, that 
3. Far be •youd.and&r a - bove Human iiatieiici;, homan love. Doth the pa - tientLoveDi - 

Refbain. — WaywunlchildtWhosefiKitetepsatray From the Father'ahooseaway, Let thy feet no long-er 




tiiir. Bat whose sin - ful pleasures euare, And whose false, dc - ceiving dare 

biiles Finn and true, whale'er be - tides. Though the path be siu-de-Gled, 

vine Rest up ■ on yourpoitli and mine; Yes, the lov - ing Fa-ther will 
Take the path tliat leads thee home. 




LET OUR CHORUS LOUDLY RING. 



Mn. R. N. TiiBHBB. 



J. E. EunzSNKtTABK. 



/cliavL-mettosingThypraises InThjcourtsoncemoreiWithThyholyspirit bleasuo, Father we implore: 
;. ThondiHt lead ua with Thy niercy, All life'BJonnieyon;Thoughtlieshade8of night may giither,Clondle8sbrottit» 

[the mom: 
:. YeacsbaveflowDinqnicksacccBnon, Bearingus a - wny^Timeisbeck'ningercr oonard To e-ter- nolday: 




Thon, themiirceor ev - 'ry mer-cy, Grant Thy blessin^is all oar days; Let Thy gnioe de-scend np- 
Hope is rruwn'dwithbLestfniition, Per- feet joy hath foQDd her place; In sucbgriefthatfalla np- 

When the KaleaofhuaTcn shall o - pen To onrwear-y pil - grim feet, In onr Fa- ther'a honae of 




ns, Wbileire glad - lysiug Thy praiae, t Letoar cho - 
on tw, IjotA, Thy love di-vine we trace. \ 
glo- ry Maywe all soglad-Jv Diect. } 



load - ly ring, ThmnghtliB 

lond - ]y ring, 




. AUglo-ry at-teml Thee, all ptaLses heThiDejThonPrinccortlie peo-ple, In- car- nate Di - 
a. Sapremoiii Thywiadom, E- ter- nal in might, We bow in Thy prftwm*, In - fi - nite Light, 

3. O joy bc-yonilinc!V(Uro,0, sweetestaiidb(sit; Thrimghpatkntenrturance.We'lllasteof Thy nut 

4. Immor-tal Tlioii livesl, we live at Tliysidp; Throanhages un - eud-ing, With Tbee wo a- hide. 
D.S.—gio- TV al^t end Tliee, all praises be ThineiTliou l*rinceof the peo- pie, In • car- dbIp I>i - vine. 
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NO BREAD TO-DAY. 



Rev. E. A. Hoffman. 

r^\>br 
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ZEXKKAHE. 
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1. No bread to-duy, no food forourtable, Auduot a-pen-nvto 

2. Oh, it Uhaid to Buf-feronUhubgeT, Withnotamor-sel (o 

3. Sad is oorlot, we're wea-iyandhungry, And nooneseemetli to 


biiy; 


0, 
Ou 
Cold 


do yen wonder 
lyhairdad.ao 
is the house, and 


kwi: [, : [ u [:tttf-i : i :-^:. m pif m l. u lh^h 



mother isweepiug, And that the lit-tleones 
poorand .so IVieudtess, And without shoes od otii 
comfortless, cheerless, Barren of tu - ble or 



Bare IB thecuphoard, all theshelvoHempty ; 
Hani that on r father goes to the bar-room, 
Father inHeaveu! in Thy c— '-- 




What ran a poormother say 

FromhiaowDlovedonraa - way 
Hear us, we fervent-ly pray 



Whenallthethildrenthronsher, eotrealing, Giv.. ..., 
AVhilc mother dear, and children are wt.-e]iiug. And ha 
J , Bringbaidtourfnihor to those who love him. And"" ^ 
p. S. — Come to our help, re-Heveourdistrewes, ; Give 



. some bread t 




day. Ko bread to-day,— O, Fa-tber in Heaven! Hear 1 




HUSHED WAS THE EVENING HYMN. 
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1. Hushed nils the even! ur hymn, The temple coarta were dark; The lampnaBburninRdimBefore the 

2. Oh[ give mo Samuel's ear, The o-pcoeor, O Lord; A- live audqoitktohfarEachwhisper 

3. Oh! give me Samiid'Hlieart, A low - ly heart that waitsWhere iu Thy house Thou art, Or watchce 


m^ P Mp-M cif 4f "pip: Mr f f 1 


m 


FPP 









ark; When sudden- ly a voire di-vineRangthto'the dlenoe of the shrine, 

of 'ITiy word: Like him to answer at Thy tall, And to o- bey Thee flret of alL 

at Thy gntes: By day anduu;ht,a heart that still Moves at the breathing nf Thy wUL 

life and death; Tliat I mavrcnd, withchild-Ukecyea, Trnthsthatare hidden fotm tUe wise. 
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HARK, THE HERALDS FROM THE SKY. 

J. H. RtTBZKKKNABB. 



1. HarklthaheraldafromtlieBky: Glory be toGod moat high ! The heavenly chciirfgladtidin^bringOfChriat the 

2. Hftil themightyPrinceof Peace, GlorionaSon of Righteousneas! Behold Him IftyHiflglo-ry by, Thatmaano 

3. Let ns pon-der in ourmind God'sgreatlovetoallmaii-liiiid, AndrometoiinyTkilhoneaccoidToworship 

4. Briugyonrtribnte, bringyoaraong, Ye who tothe Lord be-long: Venations whoiudarknewlic. Now leamHis 





1. Hail, han,haU, the blesa-edChristmas mom; Hail, hail, hail, the Prinoe of Peace ia bom; The 
3. Hail, hail, hiul, to Christour In-likat King; HmI, bail, hail, the choiis ce-les-tial sing; The 
3. Joy, joy, jov, our heartaaieglad to - day ; Joy, joy, joy, let Bof-row flee a - way ; For 




I*rd of life and pow 
heavenly hoot re - joic- 
Chriat,ouTLightwaa giv ■ 



i-dom, loveand grace, Has come to heal His peo-ple. To 
s Throaghoat the star- ry sky, While all oai hap-py voic-es Bing 
To bau-iah all our woe, And Mecomedownlhim heaven. His 




'e the fallen rs 

pmiactoGodouh^h. \ Hail,hail,h^l,letaugelspHisti:ate&ll; HaiI,baiI,h^l,uidcrownHimLoidofall. 
love for ns to Tshow. J 

I- r r>J 
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TIDINGS CLAD. 



J. H. KVRZENKKA' 



1. Dawning apou the slcepiog earth Came the 
3. Tidiiiga, glad tidings from above To 

3. Throogh David's city I am led ; Hero 

4. II is, it is, and I adore This , . , 



long-ex- peel -e<l morning. IWhenenddenly a light burst forth, The i 

ev - ery age aud na-tion. ITidinfp.gladtidinjis! GodialoTejTo 

all aiwHod are aleep-ing, Ia star direcltt to youpoorahed ; There 

Strongermeek and low - ly, I As saints aud angels bow before Ths | 




earth aud sky a - dom - ing. I A heavenly Bong from . . 

man He Bends aai- va - tion. I His Son beloved, His . . 

loDe - ly watch ■ is keep - ing. I I enter. Oh, wliat , . 

throne of God t hrice ho - ly, I Faith through the veil of . 



realms of light 
on - ly Son, 
glo - Ilea shine ! 



|-9-rlj 1 
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Breaks on the silence . . 
The work of mercy . , . 
Is this Immanuel's . . . 
TlicfiieeofThydi-. . . 


of the 
hath be 
earth - ly 


night, 
shrine, 

'y. 


Snng 
Give 
Mcs - 
Mv 


U- i ^ i-\ 

by an - gel - ic 
to His name the 
si ■ oh's in - &nt 
Jynxl, my God, mv 


le 
glo 

Sn 


gionB. 
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PRAISE HIM. 



J. H. K. 






J. H. KuBZENKIfABE. 


fP Jf 4 J J ' III 1 


J ij J . 


J 1 ! J J 1 J J ' J 1 J J 'i \ 








1. LiKhtbreaksin the eaBteni aky— Glorionslight of proph-a - cy t Lot the Bavioar promised long 

2. HimwhocomesfroinhigheBlheaveii, HimallpiaiaeaDdlove be given. Ev-eirfaeftrt a throne prepare 

3. -Tifl ofHimthe pmpheto tell, He shall rale His peo-ple weU; "Tis Him all the Gentilesseek. 

4. Je-80B,Thonourheart'Bdo-light,Teachns to receive Thee right :Tdiio out song that we may bring 


m.if f p Mf 


3 
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Comee anDonnced by an - gel throng. I 
Wor-thv hon-ora to our King. J 




(Krj'ifkt. iM, tj J. ■. 
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SERAPHIC HYMN. 

1 1.1 I.I 1 J , L .r 1 , 1 ...r h 1 1 


HowAEn. 

-,— 1 1 1 fc— *r-. 
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Ho - ly, 
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rerull,aieftiU of the 
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f 
iia-je»-ty 


fThy glo-iy. 


ii'-*-'- »T- 

Ho-san-na, I 


lo-se 


II1-D&, Ho-sanm in thehigbesti 


Blewed 


^ He that 
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LET US BUILD ON THE ROCK. 



Frank M. Davis. 



ftGrmfoondatioiiletnabnildonrtiopea, AudnotonthedriflingBaDdjForthetempest'ssbockwillmirely 

2. On theBockof A-ge8letuBstronglybiiild,TbeRi>clithati3sUadiiiet,sarB; Od a finnfoundationthalDo 

3. ChristiathatHnnRockonwhichweallahonldbaadjAlIotherfonndationsfeilsIf oar hopeaareflnnly planted 



came at lost ; Then hon can we safe- ly ertaiid' 

stormcnnsliake. ThntRiU fotheend en- dure. 

on that Rock, We'resafe, let whatwillas - sail. 



the Rock, 1 

the mighty Rock, Let a 




copjTiahi, ign, bj 



124 THEE WE ADORE, ETERNAL LORD. 

THOHAS CoTTEEir.L. J. H. RrBZEMKNABK. 





, 1 . 


tai.d/,rJ i\iii iiii'i \\i i \\n\r:- i : i 


1. Thwi we a-dorc, e • teraalLordlWepraineThynainewiUioueaccord; 

2. TVi Thce.alomi all annelscrj- ; AndceaaelesB,mise<heirBongHonhigh; 


r 5 

Thy Biunte, who here Thy 
Both Cher-n-bitn and 
The Martyra' do - We 



1500(1 n«« see, ThronRhalUhc world do worahip Thee. 
Scr-aphim, Thcl{eayeu»,audiUl the pow' re therein. VThee, ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - lyKinglThee, 
v. - Icr-iifti ftnthema to ThypraiMe. ) 

*4^ JX^ 




OI/>rdGudof Hoet0!theydng;Thisearth]>elow,ai)d Heavenabove, Bc-soandThyglo-iy AudThyloTa 



1 WILL UPHOLD THEE. 



Hn. LouLA K. I 



R. M, McIntosh. 



1. O promiseaweetiHeleailetlimeO'er wntera wildnnd de«p; I wiil not fear the raging sea If 

2. Sometimes He leadso'ermoantain height, OryalleyBdarkanddrear; Yet, womand weary, in the night Jlis 

3. Sometimes He lends by wntersstill. Wherealiispeaceaod love; And qui-etjoysmy bosom flU,Like 

4. It matteranot if ahadows lie Up - on my pathway here, A golden li^til-lnmes my sky, If 




^= 


H 1 
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Kavionr 


I wiU 


tmst 


n thep 


romise of my 


Sa - y 


our, A 


nd He will lead me home. 
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"Je-Bus, lov-er of my soul!"Sorrow's lipa reiieat the hymn; AlltheBtormsUiathcAT'Dnuid 

"Je-Dos, lov-er of my aonl !" Breathed by pilgrims, taint aod pale; Tliouwiltwind anduavetWD- 

"Je-sufl, lov-er of my 80iiI!"ADd the glad triumphant Htrain, Up toHeav'D'Bwidearches 

"Je-anB, lov-er of my 8oiil!"Calv'ry'8woe hath all suf- fieed ; And the brok-enheart ia 




, Faith'sclear via - ion can - Dot dim. 

AdiI Thy prom-iae can -not fail. 

Euh - oing back t« earth a - t;am. 

lie, Tmst-ing in theblood of Christ, 



of the worid, 




ONE DAY MORE. 
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A. W. WnxiAKS. 



^^>Hii\'i iimi^^UiJ. iU jH=^J>kJ^ld JJ 


1. One (lay more nild ive are uear-er Vou-iitr liiir ce - lea - tial Hhore ; 

2. Oue day wore iif can% auil tri-als, Oiic day more of hopesaud feare; 
■ 3. Ouemoreguth'riiig ol' the Uviliglit, One more set-ting of the suu; 
4. Oue day more ;the'Iuya are dy-ing, And we near the bet-tei home, 


Oue day mora and 

One day more of 
C!o8-e8 one day 
Where thera ia no 


ggj^^Fir f f^^^f-Hrr^i i^ud^Uf *\r rif ri 




128 THERE IS JOY AMONG THE ANGELS. 

Be*. E, A. HorrxAV. W 



1. Therebjoy amont; tbe anf^ln, When comes a Kand'riiiKBODl To lhel»nl intme re - pentaitce, And 

2. There ta J07 BtiuinK the angels, Awl HatTea'swalUiewnDdWitfa tbeaothenisof re -demptiou. Be. 

3. There w joy among the angels, And sweet istheirre- ftain As it fillsthecovrtBof gio- tr. When 




sou In are bom 



amongthe an - geIs,An<lthe streets nithsongre* 
There is joy among the angels, purest joy, And thegolden strei^of 




FOR CHRIST IS OUR ENDEAVOR. 



Rbt. R. F. Gordos. 



J. R. HnsKAY. 



1. ForChriwt U our ea-de»v -or, Ourheartsto Him be-long; Hia presence cbeeis us ev - er, His 

2. la faUnesB of Hix mer - cf, Good work lor Him we do; Hisnamewithjoj con- fe8B-iuK,His 

3. Sowithyooth'sar-dor glow-ing, We will- ing ser - vice give; Themind of Je- sos knowing, We 




tove inspirea oar aong: Wecomeinyoath'sbrightmoming, Obedient to His word; Andxeekforour a 
standard bearera tme: And He will nev-ei fail us,wfaatev-erniaylie-tide; Tho'daufcerBlioaldaa 
for His hon-or live: For He U our eu-deav-or, And toHimwebe-loi>g;Who«wgrat('Hhallaeve 




dom ■ ing, The beau - ty of the Loid : And seek fi>r c 
Hail US, In Him wesafe a-bide: Tho' daa-gershouldaa 
tail us, Whoaelove inspires our song^Whoaegraceshnllni 



doming, The l)eouly of the IjOrd. 
Hail UB, In Him we safe a - bide. 
foil na,Whoft ' 





1. What can I give to 

2. I'll give my strength t 

3. T'U give my time to 

4. I'U gtvemj sonl to 



- BOS, Who gaveHia life for me? 

- etu, Of foot, and head, and will ; 

- ens, Oh! that each honr might be 
• ens, And calm-ly, sweetly nst 



He™ i»a I ahow my 

Ron where He aends, and 

Pilled np with ho - ly 

Its yonthflil bofes ^d 




love for Him Who did so mudi for 

ev - or strive His pleasnre to ftil - fill, 

work for Him Who gave His life for me. 

fond de- sires Up - on His lov - ing breast. 



give my heart to 



« , 


1 1 . , . 


1 . 1 1 




1 1 




^i,^ j j 1 1 |-44-l-4d^r-M 


JN J j ^1- 


: f '.\'^ 










♦ * 


jn-der spring; 

. J 


I know that He will not despise The off 'ring that 

P -F- . >^ . . . . J . . 


I bring. 
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O THOU WHO DWELLEST IN THE SKY. 131 

Mra. R. N. TuRNEB. John E. Kurzenknabr. 



1. Thonwhoilwelleat mtheHky.Cre-a - tor ! King! ToTheeourpraigeascendctlihighOiijoy - (hlwiDg: 

2. Rede«tner!SaTionr!Friendol'nll!Weoorae to Thee; Wche«rThyKnM'iousioviii);ciin,Tliy ten-derpleft: 

3. O Spirit hieas'dt from Heayen descend, This Krac ions hour ;Thy loving helpandconifoH lend; Thy hl^-lv power; 

4. O ho-ly,ho-ly, ho -lyl^ini, Thou Threw in One ! Thy njimeshalleverliea^iored ; To Fji - llicr,Sou, 




Tliy poweranbinightFre - a-t^lightAnd allt-hinicswomler - t\i]andbnght;Cre- a - toriKing! 
We see fulfllleil, aal - vatioD'a plan, In Thee a-loDe;Th»nGodaDdMaDl Wccome to The«. 

O sanc-ti-fy ont aonlsfiTim8in,Tliat we new hope anil lite may win ;Thbi((ra - rinuphour. 
And Ho - ly Ghost, ail praise be kivod ;Tlie might -y God of earth luid Heaven, Grx^tTlu'eu in One, 





a home of care, Forage aadpen - n-ry were there, Yet peace andjoy with -al; 
a. Jstooa D«8Kie a dy -ing bed, Where lay a child with aching bead, Wnit-ing forJes-ns' call; 

3. I mw the mar - tyr at tbestakR,Theflames(»aldiiothi8coiira|reHhake, Nordeath hissoul ap-pall; 

4. I BAW the go» - pel benild go Tti Afric'SBaod and Greenland's snow, To eave from Salan'sthrall ; 

5. IdreamedtbathoaiyTimehadfled, Andearthandeeagaveiiptheir dead, A fire dieso I veil this ball j 
6. "Theneomet«)Chriat,oh!cometo-day,"TheFalber,*on,ftnd8pir-it say; The Bride repeatstbe call; 




laakedttieloiie- Ij mother, whence Her helpless widowhood's defence; — She told roe, " Christ wasall." 
Iraarkedhissinite,'twa8SweetasMay, Andaahisspir- it paaaed a - way, He whispered, "Chmt is all." 
lask'dhim whence hisstreof^h was gic'n. He looked triumpliaDtly to Heaven, And answered, "Christ iialL" 
Norhome, DOr life, heeonnted dear, 'Midst wantsand perils owned no fear, He felt that " Christ is all. " 

Isawthechnrch'stansora'd throng, Iheard thehur- denof theirsong, 'Twas "CTirist iHall in all." 
For He willeleanaeyourguilty stains, Hislove will nootheyonr weary pains; For "ChristiHall iu all." 




ONLY A VEIL. 
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J. H. KtmZENKNABB. 



n 1. 




•^ .. 1 N r-^ N 1 


^ N , 
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J7 " 1 ' - , . .4. . 1 

1. Ou-ly a veUcoiiceabthelight,Too brightforinul aod moi-talsighl 

2. Ou-ljaveilscreensfromouiHightThefrieudBwho'vecnmedthesi • l«attide 

3. On-ly a vcilhidea>yimtold:The vie- tor's pftlms, the harpeofgoU, 

4. Je-susniUwelcomeyonandmeiBe - yoDdthisveil our reatidiall be ; 

w-.f. r r r f n: r f r I f^f f 1 1 Pt^f^ 


On - Ij by fiiith 

Crowns of re-joic 
What heavenly mn 

1 r r r r 
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Rkfbain. 






S^ Jji j — t Hi J-'J^ .H' 


j. H *< H ■( — J'lJ jJ' J J^ 1 


»2— J J— J jl,'*J i i \ t i . 


1 1 J J J J — i \t a i i* \ 
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see and feel, What glo - ties Heaven wiU re- veal. 

Za.S'^^ ZlU:.:l,;.°ir' T"^Z^. Al.l«.n.he.eil.baUdl,..ppe.„™e™, 

whatdelight! Safe horaewithGodand pet -ftct Bight.. 
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glorionalighttheTaiiaoined share; Faith lends theaoul to dearersi^t, AndOodHimseirwill bethelighl 

" -^t-f. 



R. rORZENCIAII. 



134 WE MAY SING SWEET SONGS IN HEAVEN. 

THEO. D. C. HilLKB, M. D. J. H. KUBZSNENABK. 



1. WemajaingHweetBongsinHeaveDWhenthecrownorenMlswon. ArnlthcharptoDs is giv-ec 

3. WemayBingin Heftvenlbrever, With theloving.blood-washed hand, Wheufttmichaniiaof earth wts 

3. In the landor ftngelwngiiig,WeiiiajjmntiieBoiigBofIove;Wiienthea>urtaofhli(wan;riii)jiu( 




earthly work, welldone;Wemay hear theShepheid call-ing For the fre-hle lamh« a-stray In the 

nptotaketheLandlThere.with glo - ly Hhining o'er as, We may see the blissful l<>ld ; Aud the 

Bpiritchoirabove : Whenthe Shepherd'H voice is call-iug For the predona tamba a-Dtray Id the 

^ £ £ £ £ C: * 




n of wroth up - palling, At the comit^ Judgment Day. 1 
Cit - y fair be - fore ns, An we near the Kates of gold. V Wc may meet beyond the ri 
8t«rtn of wrath ap-palling; — ThenwiUcoraetheJadgnjcntDay. | 



WE MAY SING SWEET SONGS IN HEAVEN.-Concluded. 135 
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lambs from earth a -stray; When we dwell with Chiist, life's Giver, At the oom -ing Judgment Day. 
^ ^ ^ ^ ^ |_^ - ^ ^ 
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Mrs. R. N. TUBNEB. 



CROWN JEWELS. 




J. H. KUBZENKNABE. 




nnmn 



Fine. 

1. Brighterthan the sanlight, Fair-er than the morning, Is thecrownof beau-ty For onr Lord's B'-doming. 

2. Stars, in all their splendor, Quickly fiide be - fore us When the greater glo - ry Of our Lord is o'er us. 

3. Hope and &ith triumphant, Joy and peace unending. All their love and rapture To His crown are lending. 

4. Oh, these hearts most precious, Made forever glorious, Are the noblest crowning For our Lord vic-torious. 
C. — ^Brighter than the sunlight, Fair-er than the morning, Is thecrownof beau-ty For our Lord's a-doming. 
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All who love the Saviour, Glad-ly nowa - dore Him; You shall shine asjewels, Wearing crowns before Him. 
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IF YOU WANT PARDON. 

— ^ ft ^. h K 



W^ 



1. If you want par -doQ, 

2. If you want Christ to reign inyourBonl, 

3. If yonwantstrengtb.takepatt inthefight; 

4. Hav-ingreceived sal - va - tion bo fme. 



- ly whole; 
the light; 
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Look up to Je - bob, who 


died on the tree To 


make our sal - va 


tion per 




and 


free. 


Woah in the blood of the 


Crn-ci-fiedOne, And 


theotell to all, 


what Je 








If you want lib -er - ty, 


fear not to say ; Oh, 


glo-iy to God 


He saves 




tn 


day. 


Cheer-ful-ly, al-waysyonr 




yonahall have joy 




day 


by 


day. 


■»■ m -f- 


f-. -^P P * 


. ♦..? * ♦ 


? f- 


f^ 




*■ 


m4 [[ir^Prii' ^ H 1 M ^ ^ D r ^k 


.=-t-^=M 


C Si t c c c 


^ " W ^ 








~^ 


** 






^Trf=%TtrL 



IF YOU WANT PARDON. Concluded. 



AM take this sal - va • tiou He pnr 

Take this BslvB-tion, Take tbisealTa-tion; Yes, take this sal-v: 



He purchased for all. 




.. There is ahomeof rest A-bovelhe azure aky.WheraallthefrienilsorChriatWillgH-therljyand by. 
!. There ia a shiningcrown Awaitiogall thebleat.Whoiiiaketheirwa.vrTomeai'th To jim-derhomeof rest, 
I. There is a wmgof joy Whiehmultitudesshallchantin y - " - 



der Pnr-a - (lise Of RoW audnil - amant. 




Where Borrow nev-erconies, Nor wea-riaesB, norpain. And noucBhallev-cr weep, Or sigh ftnia grief again. 
The way will not seem long; The days will swiftly fly ; And we sliall reach ful IsooD That dear " sweet by and hy. ' ■ 
Oh, may wejointheatrainsOr ho- ly symphony. And sing of Jesna' love In Heaven e-tenial -ly. 



138 

Bev. L. White. 



GLIDING OUT OP DARKNESS. 



Thuvefouuil thei^rukt Redeemer, Hc'aa bles3«dfrieDi]tomo; I liavobeaid UiBnoidof pardon, AndHis 

2. OhIiiijheiirtwasdarkmKlIonely.Tillmy Sftvionrcnme tome; He is nowroybcstoompanion, AndHe 

3. Ihave reached Uichealiiigtonutain, FlowiiigfhimmySaviotir'HHide,IliaveTentiiTedonHia promise, In His 

4. NowniySavionTwalkabesideme, He'emy dai - 1y butwm IrieDd ;HesupporteiDebyUiBpreaen<«, And will 




bloiMlhiiamnilemeri'ei:. He dnth gtiide me by Hiscoansel, lu the way the ho - ly trod 

ev - ermoroHballbe ; Aud He cheereme witliHWectiDDaicAB I jour-neyon the n»d 

word I will rtbide: Yes, the holytirehagrcadiedme.ClcanseilmyheartwheresinBbode. 

keep mi; to the end : ThuB I journey with rejoioing, Freed of Bin's cncunib' ring load 




gliiliiiK out of ilarkin'rtsi, In to 
gliil-ed oat of darkneiH, In 
glid-«d out ofdurk^ 



CopjrlAt, IM. t>r L H.UcHOSI. 



GLIDING OUT OF DARKNESS.— Concluded. 
-i- 




1. Pilgrim thro' thwliarren land, BaniBh<»re»ii(l«i(ineas;Gtid, thy keeper, neverBleepfl.PreBBthy way with gladness. 

2. Tho'thyway be dark and d rear.Triala aore su rroaod i ng ;Trast the Eye that never sleeps, Naught is there ood fonnd ing. 
~ Wheoalloth-er 1ielpeTsMl,Wheiithetempeetra-ge«;Seek ashelter by the Rock, Blessed Rock of Ages. 




TroBt Him oa yon jonmey on, Trnst Him, trust Him ever; God, thy keeper never sleeps, He will &il Thee 
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THoe. 0. BLAtB. 



THE CROWNING DAY. 



1. Areyou marching in theaim-y of oar Kinf^ To Uiat gold -en land of blias beyond the aky? 

2. AreyoQ fighting'neath the banner of the croae, Tmeand fiiithlbl to yonrSavionrtiU yon die? 

3. Hear the Saviour's voice above theBtrifeand din, Whilethe fler-jdarta of Sa-tan'ronndyou flyl 

4. We'Upraaaonvrardto thattotmtiywondroua iair, Tothatlair-y land of oeace beyond the aky 




F. - ven now niapraisea bring, Let the cho-raslondlyrfng, For the crowning day is coming by and by. 

If sustaining earthly loaa, Know theee tTeasnresarebnt dnss, And the downing day is coming by and by. 

Yon the vie- to-ry shall win, O-verdeathand hell, and sin. For the crowning day is coming by and by. 

EarthlycrownacannotcompareWiththecrownsthesainteshnllwearjIn thecrowningdaytliat'scomingbyandby. 




OIi,tlienowi)iiigdsyiBcomlng.lgcomliigb7nndb7,Te8,thecTowiiIngdaylacomlng,Uoomliig by andt^. 




u 5 

IS foryoQ and me ! Crowna of gold, by &ith, we'll see, Crow^g and kingdoms in a better world ou high. 




1. O Iwe, Buqiaasing knowledge I O giBce, so Hill and fiee ! I know that Je-sus saves me, And 

2. wou-derfal s^ - va - tion ! FroDi sin Hemakeamefree; I feel theBweetBa-Huranee, And 

3. blood of Christ so precions, Ponredont onCal-va-iyl I feel the cleansing pow-er. And 

D. 8.— I know that Jk- BUS saves me, And 
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Enoch H. Leizube. 
Duet. Allegretto. 



SAVED I 



Bruno Spang enbebo. 




1. See yon bark a - mid the breakers, Straggling hard to reach the land; Seethoeebraveaudno -ble 

2. Soon the storm be-gins to weaken, Light breaks forth, the tempest' s past ; Onward speeds the no - ble 

3. Oh ! how oft' the storms overtake ns, As through life we wend our way ; Clouds of darkness hang a - 
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sailors, As they la - bor hand to hand : Lightnings flashing, thun - dors roaring, Dan - gers 
ves-sel. On - waid, onward, saved at last: Then those hearts are filled with gliulneas, Fear and 
boveus. Shutting out the sun's bright niy : Then we lift our eyes to Heaven, Gaz - ing 
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>(l7riglit, UW. bj i, H. KURZENKNABB. 



SAVED.-Conduded. 



threaten all amnnd ; Vet their cnnrsfp doea not liiil tlicm, Hoping safe - ly niny Iw found. 

Bor - rowreigu no more ;Saveil from shipwreck, free from dau-ger, Saved ij'HS, waved! the Worm is o'er. 

t'wanith'E-ter - nal day ; And the lifihlRrowa brighter, brighter, Eiit'riiig Heaveu, — saved f»r aje ! 




FOREVER BLESSED. 




I 



Tlnae ■ Iw «ul: me is tlinrvnqth; 
Be nar «wtoai md '■or ^xfe : 



Tbrr •kaO fie^ ibr pathoT 
MaT wv walk in lorrsnd 
To tbF dsvUiDg: of oor 




i.^ifl tiK nanrnrwar nTtrnth. GmAtas. SaTionr. 
((H'dii'H^ \>»ri!r t/ii>nr>^vi'nir'MMde. yangbtianhannna, 



Gnidens-SaTionr, 


la the 


Vaa^trauhaimm. 


Utulewe 


Gen-Urpws-ing. 


To the 




iiiimiwwHV iirinilti;riTiiilRiui,)HavinaT, 
MiitH ill '\'\<'-r. u-til'Ui ; .N»n|{ht.(iiahiirmi]N, 
liiili yy liitiil iil> IiikIi ; ''''I 'tly pofwinf 



Goiile OH. Savioar, 

Nanpjit lan harm us, 

Gen -tly pawing, 



In the narrow wBj of tmth. 

While we thna in Thee a - bide. 

To the happylaDiJon liigh. 



J. H. EimZEKKITABB. 



WAIT, PATIENTLY WAIT. 



L. H. Pabthekobk. 



1. Ourfrientkiiregatheriiiff. one by one, To meet the bless-ed Lord; Uow snon thia earthly 

2. WhatwoudrouSBuuniistlie earshallgrcet, 'WheQComestliemidiiight cry: "The Lord iscometgo 

3. WitJilani|iswi;litriinmwI,wo'llwatthandwait,AUread-y for tfiat day; And come He ear • ^, 

4. Aud theii, the lanaumed bosts BhaU join A - rouudthegreatwhitotbrooe; All piaiseaud glo-i; 

IX- 




., 1 done, And then the rieh to - ward, 
out to meet The Bridegroom pass- ing by." 
oorae ilo lui«. We'll meet Mim on the way. 
shall ^>e ^hinc, Thou I»id and King a - lone. 




^..:, 



MY SAVIOUR HATH LOVED ME. 



Mre. R. N. T0BVEB. 



J. E. KUBZEIfENABB. 



. My SaviourhathloTe<lme,inySavioar divine; He gave BiadearUfe as a urn -som for mine: 

2. AD(lwhiitshallIbringHiii],aH highest reward? What giit cau I of - Ibr, that'smcet Tor mjLoid? 

3. O, ft«9-lf IgivetdbeiUimySavianr eo dear, My heart, BDdinyh>md,andm7 ser- vice, are here: 




sac • ri-flceho-ly, He died for my sin, That life ev-er • laflling fnr tub nemigMwio. 
asks furmyservicetD do Hisaweetwill, And love that is willin); Ifis plana to Ail-fllL 
The lif«Thon bast saved, and the love Thou haBt^ven, Shall serve Theeou earth, and shall praise Thee iuUeaTcn, 




love^ thronghall a - ges E - ter - - nal and strong; 

1 love, through alia- ges- E - ter -nalundatrong. Shall be mydeli^ht, uiy glo-ryandsc 



MY SAVIOUR HATH LOVED ME.-Concluded. 




1. From Greenlaiid'siLymonnUiiis, From lDdia'si»ralHtTaad,wi]eieAfri(-'sHuiiDyroiint'iiusKondowii their golden 

2. Shall we, whoseaoulaarelightwl With wwdomfromon high — Shall n-ctomen benighted, Thclampoflifedeny 7 

3. Waft, waft, ye winds, His story. And you, ye waters, ron;Till,likea sea of gloir, Itspreadafnim'poletopole. 

.St* r 




From manj an ancient riv -er, Froranianyapiiiinyphlin, They rail us tinleliver Their laniMVom error's chain. 
Sal-vation, OsalvationlThejoyfulaonnd proclaim, TilleartJi'sremotijst nation Has learned Messiah'sname. 
TiUo'eronrranaoniwl nature The Lamb for sinuersslaiu, Kcdeemer, King, Cre-a-tor, Id bliss retnrns to reign. 



WE ARE MARCHING ON. 



L. H. Pakthemoek. 



e valiaut aaldiers luarchiag 
2. With the BOB -pel banner nowanOirled.We' 
i. O -vertherein Af-ric's »nn-nyl»Qii.Wr 
L Vic - tones inChi-na and Ja-pBii,We' 
—With 



hie Leader, trietl and true, We' re marehingon, we're marrhingi 



marching on, we' re wan^hingou. In the way onr bleased 
■ marching on, wu'rcmarcliing on, BeariDgglorioaaQPWstD 
MnarchingontiTc'remarclungoii; And behold, on India's 
marching ou, we' re marching on, Europe and A - merica 
And thecroaaof Je-ana 




uai, kr '■ *. tvmxtxtLMK. 



LEAVE ME NOT, O GENTLE SAVIOUR. 



LiZZIS ASHBADOH. 



1. I«avc me not, for I am lone-ly, And the vay 1 

2. Leave me not, for darkneasgathersRooiida-bmitthe 

3. Leave me uot, for aiu ' 



HaBBV J. KlTRZEKKIfABB. 



keepme,SEtvioar, near tu Thue. ) oa - viour, Ba - vionr, Keep i 

Ev - er by Thy hand be le.L ^ , ^ ^ ,, o ■ 

O, my Saviour, leave me ncil,. ) I^'^ ine not, O geD -tie SaTionr; 
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Oflftl^t, UB>. br J. B. KUBIENKKAVB. 
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F. E. PEITlNaKLL. 



THE COMING ONE. 



J, H. Tknust. 



1. Who is this that Cometh In thestar-litgloir, As aaew-bomin - Giut, to tho manger low ; 

2. 'Who Is this that Cometh, this poor Naz-arone, With His timclycotm-sel, with His faultless mien; 

3. Who is this tiiat Cometh, spunung earthly gain, To (liciuiduightganicn, to thecrosaofpoin; 

» <> ■ ,. . . > > f f , r >f f r- ■ 



Whiletheabepheids wonder at the wondrous sight, Wliilelliean-gelcho- rns wakesthesi- lent night? 

WiUiEis help and healing forthe lame, the blind, For the poor, the need - y, for the huidencd mind? 

C>Hn-ethforth triampbant ftom Uieeeal-edgrave, Cnm-ethiii lUnlioau-ty, in Hiamighitt 

f f- i- , J ■ 




nciRr'<«»l. WW. k> 




'TUIheMeekand Lowly, Just and Eo-lj One; This is He that com -eth, — Gwl'sbe-lov-ed Sou. 



HOW DEAR A FRIEND IS JESUSI 

B«v. E. A. H. Rev. E. A. Hopfhan. 



1 . How dear a frieud ia Jesnal How tender is the love, And wonderfhl the merc>-, That brought Him Irom aiMve! 
3. How dear a friend ie JesusIHowsweetitia to know He wnlksinlovelWMiilc meWherev-er I raaygo! 

3. HowdeararriendisJesaa!Inhoureofpainandgricr;He«iinfortsandHech€i>r8me, And briugsmy soul relief. 

4. How dear a friend is JesnsIHowcouldHelovemeso, AndleareHishomehiglo-iy, To seek me here below? 




O Jeans, preciotiBjesns! My beetanddearastFriend! Be Thou ray Gaideand Helper, UQtomyjonmey'aend. 
' f « 
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J, E. Rankir, D. D. 



TELL IT TO JESUS ALONE. 



Rev. E. S. LOSENK. 



1. Are yon wea - ly, are yonheav-y-heart-ed? Tell 

2. Do the teara flowdowDyonrtheeksQubid-dec? Tell 

3. Do yon fear thegath'rinKtloadBof Bor - row? Tell 

4. Are yon troub-led at tht thoughtof djr - ing? Tell 



to Je - 
(o Je - 
to Je - 81 




II - ver joya de-pait-ed? Tell 

to nmn'Rcve are hid -deo? Tell 

'whatsliall be to-mor-row? Tell 

Kingdom are yon sigh - iiiK? Tell 

aurh a Iriend or bntth - er ; Tell 



to Je - 







COMING TO THE SAVIOUR'S CROSS. 153 

J. H. KuaZKKKNABB. JOIIN ¥.. KUKZENKNABE. 



1. Coming to the Saviour's croaa, Hallowed croaa, BBTingcroaH; Poor aadnenly, Rin-sick, blind, 

3. Coming to the Savioa t's blood, CrimBon blood, 8Bviiigblood;Pre«io[isronnl.thatflowsror thee 

3, Coming to the Saviour's love, Wondiona love, Baving love;ATTiin are o- pen to re- ceive; 

4. Coming to the Savionr'shome, Blessed home, et«nialhomeiFriendsand loved ones there we'llse 




BriagthjbnTden8-,thonBhaltflndHereatrueaDd tender Friend, At theaaving cro^, I 

Fromthecroesof Clftl-va-17; Haveacleansingfulland free. In thcsaving bloixl. I 

AllthymnsHe will for^ve If thonon-ly canat be - lieve Id thesaving love, f 

Crowns, tuidPalmsofVlc-to-ry; Safe through all e - tei^ni-ty, In that blessed home, J 




tation, — Come^WTiyinidn yet longer roam? Hasten, sinner, hilhcrcome^'While.vetthcre'Hroom. 
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ROBBBT MOSBIB, LL. D. 



MEMORIES OF GALILEE. 



Chas. Edw. Pollock. 




Has Homcthmg Ha 

Thro' siui-ny mom 

I long, O, how 



now: — Itbearame back to Gal-i-lee, toCaW-lee. 

the praises tell, Ofsisbteand Bonods in Gal -i-lee, iuGal-i-lee. 

I long, once more To fol-Iow Him in GaL -i-Iee,inGal-i-lee. 



iMn 




- Jee, sweet Gftl-i 

OGal-1-Iee, 



lee, Where Jesus loved so much tt 

sweet Galilee, Where Jestm loved 




1. From theaannr morning To thestarry night, Ev-ery look and Hc-tioDMcetsoiirFntheT'HBight. 

2. From our earliest breathing To oQrlat>*8t year, Ev-erysoundwv nt ■ terMceteourFather'SEar. 

3. Thronghonrearthlf journey, Wheresoe'er we go, Every thought and feelingDothour Father know. 

4. Let nsthenbe care-fbl Tbatourheartsmaybe Good,andkiu[l,.tudcheeiAil, AndfromaiuBetfnte. 




1. We're a foithfblpilgrimhaDd,SaiIiDg to thebesTeiily1aDd;Withonr8preadiiig8ail we on - w»nl 

2. Tlmuglitlie roariug billows Bivell, Yet se - cnte-ly wemaydwell, Tho'lhe breaketH roar np-iin th* 
- geapaat She has longvithatoodthchlast, Aniliii eafe-tycroaseilthe bil-loirs 




sweep; Thonghthe tem - pest rag - es long, There is One among thethroDgWho will 
'Mid the storm, by day or night, Trost our Cap - tain, — liy Hismight He will 
Yet, a ' mid theiorks andshnalB, She baa land - ed nian - y annia On bir 




guide the sail -or o'er the deep. 1 We 
.guide us safe-lyo'er the sea. !■ 
Cinaon'Hbriglit and peaceful shore. ) "* 



£• 



driilingwiththetide:'Wo a 

£1 



SAILING O'ER LIFE'S OCEAN.-Concluded. 
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ing with the tide : 



Soon the stonu 



willall be 



Sailing o'er the o - cean, We are drifting with the tide: Soon the stonn will all be o - ver.Soon the 



e It 



te 
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^ 



Z'Jt^T 



o • • ver, And we'll reach the oth - er side, 

storm will all be o - ver, And we'll safe - ly reach the oth • er side, the oth - er side. 




Allsk. 



MUST JESUS BEAR THE CROSS ALONE? 

J. H. KUBZENKNABE. 



U<i\iidhiHi\iLi.j\^ \ J \ iik \ iUJ \ iJ^im 



1. Mnst Jesus bear the cross alone, And all the world go free ? No, there's a cross for every one, And there's a cross for me. 
2. The consecrated cross I'll bear, Till death shall set me free ; And then go home my crown to wear. For there's a crown 

[for me. 
3. precious cross! O glorious crown ! O resurrection day ! Ye angels, from the stars come do w n, And bear my soul away. 






if i ffpfiffpfff|f i : i r i pppp4f^f^ p i 



MAMtJUL CLM. 



■Mllff TBBABUBT.* 




1. Shall ive all meet at homs in themomiiig,Oa the shoresof the brightcrystaJ sea, With thcloved ones who long bare 

2. Shall we all meet at home in the morning, And from sorrow forever be free? Shall wo join in the aongsoftht 

3. Shall we all meet at homein the morning, Thereour blessed Re<iecmertosee?ShaU we know and he known by ont 




™'™"J^!^»J? ™!fii^l"j!!2'Jw3!}lS!ll'^**"^''*™*^ GatlLerwlhome, On the 

Gathered home, Qathered home. 



loved oneafWhata meeting,! 




eboTeaof the bright OTstal sea ; Grathered home, Gathered home, With the loved ones forever to he. 

cijrBtal aea ; Gathered home, Gathered home, 




WHY NOT TO-NIGHT? 



Bev. H. BovAB, D. D. 



1. bh, do not let the word depart, Andcloaethiueejcsftgainatthelight; O slnoer, harden not jour 
a. To -morrow's BOO way nev-er rise TohlesglhylonR-de-laded HJghtjThia is thetmie;oh, thcnba 

3. UurLord, in pit-y lingere still, And wiltthon then Hisl')vereqnile?Renoance,atouce,thyirtubborn 

4. Oarbltas-ed Lord ra-fiis- esnoneWhowonldtoHimtheirsoulamiitei Believe! o-bey ! — theworkia 




beart: Be aavedlyesi, — to-night. 
' : Be BttvedSyea, — to-night. 

. Be saved ! yea, — to-night. 

done; Be saved Ijes, —to-night. 



Ob, why not to-night? Oh, why 

WbjDotto-uli^tP Why not to-night? Whynotto-nigbt? 



m'\: \}\<r ^\^-^-' Ji i ^■- ^\^ 


night? Wilt thoQ 
Why not to-night? Wilt thon be 


be saved? 
»ved?WUtthonbe8 


Then, why not to - night? 
aved? Then, why not,— oh, why not to - night? 
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LET HIM IN. 



E. O. KXCELL. 



1. Theie'Ba Stranger at the door, 

2. 0-pen now to Hini yonrheart, 

3. Hear you now Hia lov - ing voice, 

4. Nowad'tnit the heavenly Goest, 



TTim i 

Him i 
Him i 



Let theBavionrin, lettheSavionrin, 



He has been there oA be- 

If yon wait He will de- 

Now, oh, now make Him youi 

He wUl m^e fi>r yon a 




F^. 



Him 

Him In, — 

Him in; 

Let theSaTlonrln, let tlieSavlonrln, 



Him in ere He is gone, Let Him 
Him in, — He is your Friend ; He yonr 

is standing at the door; Joy to 
will speak your ains for-given ; And when 




Bonl will . . 

yon He will re -store, And His name you will a-dore. 
earth ties all are riven. He willtakeyouhometoHeav'u 



; Let " '^ 


Him in. 


; Let 


Him in. 


; Let 


Him in. 


u; Let 


Him in. 


, [ LettheSftvtonrii 


1, lettheSavionrin 



REJOICE. REJOICE I 



FHlLtF DODDBIDOK. 



Bev. I. BAI.TZELL. 



1 ^ r*i r^ 1 ,. ^ 


1 , 
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1. Mng, ye ranaomed of theLord.Yonrgreat De -liv - 'rer 
3. A hand (li-vineshaHleadyouonTlironghail the bliss- fill 

3. Bright garlands of ira - mortal joysShall bloom oii ev - eiy 

4. Marrb oq in yonrRedeeiner'BBtreDjjth;Puraae His footsteps 


3; 

heod; 

still ; 


Ye pilgrims, 
Till to the 
WhUe sor-row, 
And let the 


now for 
Bft-cred 

sighing, 
prospect 
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162 GATHERING HOME. 

For male Toicea, 1st tenor ungs the tenor part, Sd tenor the aopraoo part, and Ist boBs the alto part. 

J. H. E. J. H. EUBZBNKHABE. 

tli . 1 h !> ^ > ^ mJ J - I ! -, ■ ■ i ! rJ. i J. JJ-Jj fe 

1. We'llsooiibeathomefroinoarpilgriin way, Gathering home, gath-ctinBhome,Ti) wake at tliedawnofe ■ 

2. Oar Horfows andtri-sUwiUtlien beo'er, Gotbcriughome, ^theriDgIiome,Aiidaighmgandweeplngelum 
3. There parents, and children, and friends will meet, Gathering home, gathering home, U - oi - tedandhappj in 

4. And Je-HnsoQrl5avioQrwiilmeetusthere,GatIieriughome, gath-eriug home. With beautifal garments and 




ter-nal dajiWhata gath- ering that will 

he nomore;'Whata gath- ering that will 

love m sweet; What u g):th - ering that vrill 

aownstowearjWhata gath- ering that will 



Oath - ering home, g^iQi • ering home, 



Home to the mansions oT glo • ijr ; Gatheringbome, gatbeiinghome,Whata gatheringthat will be. 



MAItCHING HOME TOGETHBI^. 



led 



0. W. OOLUKS. 



W. J. ElKKFATBICK. 



ifj' j' j' J f J I ; J j; ji n I ; j' / N' 3I I mrTTp 




1. Will you join our happy band, Marching home together ; Traveling to the better land, Marching home together? 

2. Strangers here, we seek no place, Marching home together ; Ev' ry step we learn His grace, Marching home together : 

3. Ev'ry day the miles grow less, Marching home together ; Asourfootstepson ward press, Marching home together: 





Will you wait with us for Him Who will end all sorrow ; Gazing past the dark to-day. To Heaven's bright to-morrow ? 
Ev'ry need by Him supplied Wakes a note of singing ; Ev'ry sorrow, sanctified, Praise to him is bringing. 
Even now we catch a gleam, Hear the chorub swelling Aseachwand'rerfiudshis place In the Father's dwelling?:. 




Refbaik. 



rf/'-^^ |i -h"^^^' ii 




B7 p«r. W. J. KUKPATKIOK. 



THERE'S A BLESSING FOR ME. 



HXNBIBTTA E. Bl^IB. 



W. J. KiKKTATBICK. 



'-' * i *^ 

per -fccf cleansing in the predc 



!=^^^ 



bloiwl That flows for all so 1 

the cIcwjsingbiood.Thnt now, by liiith I i 
l>i)m Iho pi)M''r of mu. My constant theme hIiuII 

in the prodous blood Thut still in Sowing f 



There is 
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THERE'S A BLESSING FOR ME.-Concluded. 
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There is full sal-va-tion in the crimson flood; There's a blessing from the Lord for 




A. J. S. 



O PRODIGAL, COME HOME. 



A. J. Show ALTER. 
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1. Thy Father hath prepared a feast, O Prod - i-gal, come home, And thou mayestlwi a welcome priest, O 
2. The Saviour stands with outstretched arms, O Prod -i-gal, come home. Thou need not feel the world's alarms, O 

3. The Ho-ly Spir-it woosthy heart, O Prod - i-gal, come home. Then bid Him not from thee depart, O 

4. Why tar-ry long-er on the way, O Prod - i-gal, come home. Thy Father bids thee come to-day, O 
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Prod-i-gal, comehome. Come home, come home, O Prod -i-gal, come home, 

Ck)mehome, comehome, O (0m^^ ) Prod-i-gal, comehome. 
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SINCE I HAVE BEEN REDEEMED. 



a song I love to siiig, Since I havfibeenre 

have Ik Christ that unt - ia-Iim, Siace I harcbeeun: 

hnve a WitDess, hright and olear, Since I have l>eeu re 

have a joy I can't exprms, Since I havelieeuru 

have a lioiiie pn.'-|>ar«l for inc. Since 1 li!ivel)t-cnn 



deeiufd, or luy Re-dcemer. 
deemed ; To do His will my 
decnieii, Dis - pell-inj- ev-'ry 
deemed ; All tbroughHisbloodand 

deemed, Where J shall dwell e- 




SINCE 1 HAVE BEEN REDEEMED.-Concluded. 




1. JeHtubidsna sliineWitha clear, purelight, Likea lit-tle can - 

2. Jeauabidsus shine. First of all for Hira ; WellHeknowsamlsees 

3. .Tfsii'ihidsiis shine Then, for all aronod ; Man-ykindaof dark - 



die BnmiDgia the night: 
it, If oorlightiB dim : 
ness Inthisworldarefoand :- 
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Sblktted. 



TAKE MY HAND AND LEAD ME, FATHER. 



. Take my Imnil and li'a<l nic, Ri-ther, Thro' lifc'astonny pil-griin- age ; 

2. Fortiie road is rough nnd sto-uy, And I «>Q-uot see the way; 

3. Hold my hand in Thine, U Fa-ther, Till I reochthe pcarl-y gates; 



Let Thy lightahinc brighter, 

Yet, if Thouwiltdeignio 

Tlierel'lUeave my cross aod 




Fa-ther, Ou its diirk, mys-te - rions pi^; 
guide me With Thine own re- Bplendent my, 
liur-den, For my star-Remmcd crown a- waits 



For I find my feet oft stray-iug Fnimthe 

I mn iicv-er, nev-er stum-ble, Butahall 

Then I'll sting, in stroinr, of rapt -are. In the 




piilh of truth aiul rij;ht ; 
walkeloseby Thy side, 
linht of pcr-fect doy ; 



Fpel the iii-eil of Tliy pro-tec-tion, AndThy lighttoaliineniorebright. 
With a liivo w pure and tnwtin)! That no sin can e'er di - vide. 
Thou didst deign to guide me, Father. Audhant led me all the way. 
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Takemylmnd, take my hand, For I cannot see the way, cannot see the way. 

take my hand, take my hand, 
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Guide me, Guide me, 

Guide me to those heavenly mansions, Guide me to those mansions, There to live through end - less day ; 
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Guide me, guide me, 

Guide me to those heavenly mansions, guide me to those mansions, There to live through end - less day, 
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rT WILL NEVER GROW OLD.-Concluded. 
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Joy that's iuito1d,To think of that land that vriU n 
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ev-er grow old. 
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JESUS, LOVER OF MY SOUL. 



S. B. Mason. 




1. Je-aas,lov-«r ofmyionl, Let me to Thy bo-aom %, 

2. Oth-CT lef-ngehave InoQe; Hon^myhelpleasBonl on Tiiee; 

3. Plenleonfl grace VFith Thee is ibtind, — Grace to pardon all my rin; 
D. C— Sofein-to the havengnide, Ob i«ceive m? soul at last 

Cor-«rmy defenceleaabcad With the shadow of Thy wing. 
8pringThoaiipwilhiDiDyheait,Riae to all e - ter- nl - ty. 



Whitethebillon^ D< 
Leave, ah 1 leave me not a-lone, 
Let the healing Btreams abound, 




While the t«mpest still is high, 

Still anpportand comfort me 
Hake and keep mepaie within 



Hide me, O my Saviour I hide, TilltheBtoimoflife is ; 
All tnj tmst on Thee la stayed; AUmyhelpfmniTlieel i 
Tliouof life the fonntain art, Free - ly let me take of 
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HARVEST TIME. 



TH08. HAffnNOB. 
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1. ke that go - 

2. Sow thy seed 

3. Sow thy Be«d, 
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elh furth with weepiUK.BeariDg pre - 

be Dev-erwea-ry, Let no fears 
in faith be-lie^-ing, God wiU bless 
.... J >. 


dona seed In love, 
thy Bonlaanoy, 
the work yea do; 


f- ' — 1 " 

Nev-er tir - ing, never 
B« the pros - pecte'erso 
And to ttbee HewiUbe 
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sleeping, Findeth mer - cyfroma • bove. Soft de-scendtbedewsof heaven, Bright the mys ce-lestial 
drea-i^-,Thoashfllt reap the A-uitaof joy, I^hhe SPeneofveidnrebriRht'ning, See the rip'ning grain ap- 
-- -iug Allthe wa - gesmmmg due: When the Reapers, on re-taming, Gather from tbefleldaof 




Precious Ihiits willihiisbe ({iv - eli, Thro' an in - flaenoealldi - vine 

Looka - gain! the iieldsarewhit'uiug. For the har - vesttimeis near 

Allthe (haff is leltfiir burning, Wliile the wheat iagaraered in. 

Precious, precious fruits 
Ijookloh, look a-gftin ___ 

All the chaff is left 
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Gathehinq Home,.. 



■F DABKKEeX. ins 



Glory be to tl 
Go AND Teli, 



Oo La BUR On.. 



saiii forever bless 
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Laid, I care n< 



i> Name in Jeiix..,. 
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Mercy's gale bimhIs open wide... 






I Need Thy PAKiioy, IjOru.... 



I sine the ralahtypowcr of find. .. 



I Will TJpnoi.D Tiie): .. 

Jtrrt Bins IN Shine... 
Jmm, 1 MvCnnsn HivJ 
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Jemu, Lover of my sniil 
Jdii'i, LnVER np hy Snc 

.lB"r» 1/1VW JIe. 

Jcmw offeni peice ■nii c 

Joy, Joy, JoV. 

Jldomkst llVSIlf 

Just over tbe liver. 



No Beead To-d*y _ 

E LoRB. My Son « 

:t the Word deport 

, _inlo Thee alone 

O FniK-DOF FB1EKD9 

O Ood, uben al Tfav judRmenl llinme.... 
O 1 HVe you not heard orthat country?-, 

liow ofleu we slug of a city.. _. 

O how pret-louB Is the promise .... 

O love. suijwseinR knowledge 

On a flnu niiindalloii let ua build 

Once 1 was blind; I could not see the & 
One Day SIore. — .- 

OSLV A VEII_ _ 

On the evnsreen banki of the river. 

O Fbodioai,. VouT. Home 

:> pnHolse awooi, He leadeih me. 

5 sintt. ve ranwirii-d of the Lord 

-■> soul, look up, at,d thou »halt see 

O THor » 
Otis FaTH 



WAKK tub LOW) ANTHZJI 

Pilgrim through this buren laud 
Praise, roy soul, the JiinR of ilea 

"-■IBE IDE EVEBLAltTlNi; KING... 

I3S THE Lord or Heaven 

Rejoice, Bbloic* 
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